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[ERR en ade Le Teſtament. 


The ſcene of that piece is laid in Greece, and 
the emba .cir ces depend on ſome 
pres in t oms of that country. Slaves 

iſe, as is uſual in the Grecian 1 
ay priscipab pe 
Author, therefore, he may be excuſed for 
having made the ſtory Engliſh, and his own; for 
having introduced a new, character, and endea- 


flatter himſelf, that he has made great and no 
contemptible additions-to their characters, as well 
as to the others, which are not contemptible. 


Thoſe who will give: themſelves the trouble to 


read both pieces, will ſee where.the Author is, or. 
is not indebted to that elegant French Wruer. 


ta heighten thoſe he found already ſketched - 
2 The delicacy of the ſentiments in Fhilonoe 
and Eudamidas, he has inviolably adhered to, , - 
wherever he could inſert them properly, in his 
Celia and Sir John Dorilant; and would willingly - 
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MONSIEUR: DE: FONTENELLE,, 
THIS COMEDY: ISTNSCRIBED | 


BY A. LOVER: oF SIMPLICITY; 


THE AUTHOR 


* 
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As it was intended to have been Spok EN. 
SUCCESS makes people yain.—T be maxim'; true, 


We all confeſs it—and not over new. 
The werieft clown who fiumps along the fireets, 
And doffs bis hat to each grave cit he meets, 
Some twelve months hence, bedanb'd with liuery lace, 
Shall thraft his ſaucy flambeau in your face. 
Not /o our Bard: ay 7 twice your kind applauſe 
Has, an this fickle ſpot, eſpour'd his muſe, 
He owns, <vith gratitude, th” obligi 
Has twice been favour'd, and is modeſt yet. 
Plain Tragedy, his fr adventurous care, 
2 to your hearts, and found an echo there. 
omedy to night, with firokes rend, 

Would As» * ceyeſ features of the mind : 
Heul play politely with" your hopes and fears, 

And ſometimes s þ » and ſometimes tears. 


- 
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May glans waits pho, | may climb 


__ bigh, and flep o'er: ſpace and time; 

ay firide with 72 e boots, from ſhore to ſbore: 
And, nobly by tranſgreſſing, charm you more. 

Has ! our Author dares not laugh at ſchools, 

Plain ſenſe confines his humbler muſe to rules. 

Form'd on the claſſic ſeale his firuQures * 

He fpifts no ſcenes to dazzle and 

in one poor garden's ſolitary grove, 

Like the primeval pair, bis lovers reve. 
And in due time auill each tranſafion paſ?, 


— Unlf * baliy critic ſhakes the glaſts 
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PROLOGU E. 
As it is Spoken by Mr. Garrick. 


SUCCE S&S makes people vain.—The maxim's true. 


We all confeſs it —and not over new. 

The werieft clown, who flumps along the flreets, 
And doffs his hat to each grave cit he meets, 
Some twwelvemonths hence, bedaub'd with livery lace, 
Shall thruft his ſaucy flambeas in your face. 

Not ſo our Bard —though — tind applauſe 
Has, on this fickle ſpot, eſpous'd bis 6 cauſe : 
He owns, with gratitude, th obliging debt; 
Has twice been favour'd, and is modeſt yet. 

Your ns omg of old, may climb 
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Plain ſenſe confines his humbler 7 to rules: 


He hi no ſetnes— But here I fp d him — | 


Not change your ſcenes ? ſaid 12 m 2 r: 
My conflant above, around 


Have Englip taftes, and love 1 
Withaut ſuch aids, even Shakeſpear wand be 
* proofs of that. 
What eager tranſport flares from every 

ben pullies rattle, e * 
When tin caſcades like falling waters gleam : 


Or through the canvas —burſls the real ſtream: 


While thirfly M. laments in vain 
Half ber New: River roll d to Drury- Lane. 
Lord, Sir, 5 — J. for gallery, boxes, pit, 


Pl back my Harlequin againſt your _ 
Ter fill the Author, anxious for his p 


Shook his wiſe head —— What will — 00 ſay? 
As uſual, Sir—abuſe you all they can. 

Hind what the ladies ——He's a charming man ! 

A charming piece — One ſcarce knows what it means ; 


But that's no matter —where there's ſuch ſaveet ſcenes! ? 


Still be perfifts—and let bim entre nous 

I know your taftes, and will indulge em too. 
Change you Hall baue; ſo ſet your hearts at caſe : 
Write as he will, T pleaſe. 


Pan» 
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PERSONS Repreſented. 


Sir Jonn Doz1Lant, a Man of nice 
Honour, Guardian to Calis, © Mr. Gannren. 


MovpzLy, | Men of the Town, Mr. PALMER. 


BzLmovn, Mr. OnBxien. 

An old Steward to Sir John Dorilant, Mr. Cas TL. 

Footman to Sir John Dorilant, Mr. Fox. 

* | her to Cal 2 woe wy: © Mrs. CLive. 
ALIA, ughter to Bever , 

and Ward to Sir — Ion, Cr1BBER, 

8 OR to Sir John — Mrs. YarTss. 


SCENE a Garden belonging to Sir John Dorilant's 


Houſe in the Country, with an Arbour, Garden 
Chairs, &c. 


= 
l 
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THE 


ACT -4 
SCENE the Gardi. 


Enter Araminta with an affected Careleſineſi, and knot- 
ting, Modely following. 


MoveLrY. 
UT, madam ! 


Ara. But, Sir ! what can poſſibly have alarmed 
you thus? You ſee me quite unconerned. I 


only tell you in a plain ſimple narrative manner (this 
Plaguy thread) and merely by way of converſation, 


that you are in love with Czlia; and where is the 
mighty harm in all this ? | | 
Med. The harm in it, madam ! have 1 not told you 
a thouſand and a thouſand times that you were the 
only woman that could poſſibly make me happy? | 
Ara. Why aye, to be ſure you have, and ſworn a 


thouſand and a thouſand oaths to confirm that aſ- 


ſertion. 


Az | Ned. 


4 The SCHOOL 


Mad. And am not I here now expreſs!y to m ? 
8 Why that is true—but—you Ho in hoon wh 
Czlia. 

Mod. Bleſs me, madam, what can I ſay to you? If 
it had not been for my attendance upon you. I had 
never known Czlia or her mother either, thougł they 
are both my relations. Her mother has fince indeed 
put ſome kind of confidence in me; ſhe is a widow 
you know. 

Ara. And wants conſolation! The poor orphan 
too her daughter! Well, charity is an excellent virtue. 
I never conſidered it in that light before. You are 
vaſtly charitable, Mr. Modely. 

It is impoſſible to talk with you. If you 
will not do me juſtice, do it to yourſelf at leaſt. Is 
there any compariſon betwixt you and Czlia ? Could 
any man of ſenſe hefitate a moment? She has yet no 
character. One does not know what the is, or what 


ſhe will be; a chit, a green girl of fourteen or fif- 


teen. 
Ara. Seventeen at leaſt. (I cannot undo this knot.) 
Mad. Well, let her be ſeventeen. Would any man 
of judgment attach himſelf to a girl of that age? O- 
my foul, if one was to make love to her, ſhe would 
hardly underſtand what one meant. 

Ara. Girls are not quite ſo ignorant as you may 
imagine, Mr. Modely; Cælia will underſtand you, 
take my word for it, and does underſtand you. As to 
your men of judgment and ſenſe, here is my brother 
naw ; I take him to be full as reafonable as yourſelf, 
and ſomewhat older; and yet with all his philoſophy, 
he has brought himſelf to a determination at laft, to 
fulfill his 's will, and marry this green girl. I 
am farry to tell you fo, Mr. Modely, but 4 will 
certainly marry her. ö 
Had. Let him marry her. I ſhould perhaps do it 


myſelf, if I was in his place. He was an intimate 
friend of her father's. She is a great fortune, and 


was given to him by will. But do you imagine, my dear 
Araminta, that if he was left to his own choice, 
without any bias, he would not rather have a wo- 
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man nearer his own years? He might almoſt be her 
father. 

Ara. That is true. But you will find it difficult to 
perſuade me, that youth in a woman is fo infurmount- 
able an objection. I fancy, Mr. Modely, it may be 
got over. Suppoſe I leave you to think of it. (I 
cannot get this right.) 

Med. Stay, dear Araminta, why will you plague me 
thus? Your own charms, my cn. frat might con- 


' VINCE ou 


Ara. I tell you I don't want proofs. 
Med. Well, well, you ſhall have none then. But 
ive me leave to hope, fince you bave done me the 
— to be a little uneaſy on my account. 

Ara Unealy ! I uneaſy !—What does the man 
mean? I was a liule concerned indeed to give you un- 
eafineſs by informing you of my brother's intended 
marriage with Cælia. But——(this ſhuttle bends fo 


abominably.) 
Med. Thou perplexing tyrant ! Nay, you ſhall not 
2 — to adore you ! you muſt not 
rbid me i 
Ara. For my part I neither command nor forbid- 
any thing. Only this I would have you remember, I 
have quick eyes. Your ſervant ——(I wiſh this knot- 
= * never come in faſhion.) [Exit Araminta. 
Quick eyes indeed ! I thought my cunning here 
had been a maſter-piece. The girl cannot have told 


ſure! and the mother is entirely on my fide. They 


certainly were thoſe inquiſitive eyes ſhe ſpeaks of, 
which have found out this ſecret. Well, I muſt be 
more cautious for the future, and act the lover to Ara- 
minta ten times ſtronger than ever. One would not. 
give her up till one was ſure of ſucceeding in the 
other place. | 


Enter Belmour from behind with a book in his hand; 


Bel. Ha! ha! ha! well ſaid, Modely! 
, (Starting) Belmour ! how the duce came you 
S 
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6 The SCHOOL 
Bel. How came I here? How came you here 
if you come to that? A man can't retire from the 
noiſe and buſtle of the world, to admire the beauties 
of the ſpring, and read Is in an arbour, but im- 
pertinent lovers muſt diſturb his meditations.—Thou 
art the erranteſt hypocrite, Modely 

[Throwing away the bock. 

Mad. Hypocrite !——My dear friend, we men of 
2 muſt be ſo.—— But have a care, we may 

ave other liſteners for aught I know, who may not be 
ſo proper for confidantes. [ Looking about. 

Bel. You may be eaſy on that account. e have 
the garden to ourſelves, The widow and her daugh- 
ter are juſt gone in, and Sir John is buſy with his 
ſteward. | 

Mad. The widow, and her daughter! Why, were 
they in the garden ? 

el. They juſt came into it, but upon ſeeing you 
and Araminta together, they turned back again. 

Med. On ſeeing me and Araminta? I hope I have 
no jealouſies there too. However I am glad Czlia 
knows I am in the garden, becauſe it may probably 
induce her to fall in my way, by chance you know, 

and give me an opportunity of talking to her. 
Bel. Do you think ſhe likes you? 

Mod. She does not know what ſhe does. 

Bel. Do you like her? 

7od. Why faith, I think I do. 

Bel. Why then do you purſue your affair with Ara- 
minta ? and not find fome honourable means of 
breaking off with her ? 

Med. That might not be fo expedient. I thiok 
Araminta the fineſt woman, and Cælia the prettieſt girl 
I know. Now they are both good fortunes, and one 
of them I am reſolved to have, but which 


Bel. Your great wiſdom has not- yet determined. 


Thou art undoubtedly the vaineſt fellow living. 
I thought you brought me down here now to your 


wedding ? 
Med. 


— 


JED = 
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Mad. Egad I thought fo too, but this plaguy little 
ruſtic has diſconcerted all my ſchemes. Sir John, 
you k now, by your father's will, may marry her if he 
pleates, and the forfeits her eſtate if ſhe marries any 
one elſe. Now I am contriving to bring it about, that I 
may get her, and her fortune too. | 

el. A very likely buſineſs, truly. So you modeſtly 

that Sir John Dorilant ſhould give up his mi- 

ſtreſs, and then throw her fortune into the bargain, 

as an additional reward to the obliging man who has 
ſeduced her from him. 

Med. Hum ! why I don't expect quite that. But 
you know, Belmour, he is a man of honour, and 
would not force her inclinations tho' he loved her to 
diſtraction. Come, come, he is quite a different 
creature from what you and I are. 

Bel. Speak for yourſelf, good Sir; yet why ſhould 
you imagine that her inclinations are not as likely to 
fix upon him as you? He has a good perſon, and is 
ſcarce older than yourſelf. 

Mad. That ſhews your ignorance ; I am ten years 
— than he is. My dreſs and the company I 

p. give a youth and vivacity to me, which he muſt 
always want. An't I a man of the town? O that 
town, Belmour ! Could I but have met theſe ladies 
there, I had done the buſineſs. 

Bel. Were they never there ? 

Mod. Never._—Sir Harry Beverley, the father of 
this girl, lived always in the country, and divided his 
time between his books And his hounds. His wife 
and daughter ſeldom mixed with people of their own 
rank, but at a horſe-race, or a rural viſit. And fee 
the effects! The girl, tho' ſhe is naturally genteel, has 
an air of ſimplicity. | | 

Bel. But does not want ſenſe. 

Mad. No, no !—She has a deviliſh deal of that 
kind of ſenſe, which is acquired by early reading. I 
have heard her talk occaſionally, like a queen in a 
tragedy, or at leaſt like a ſentimental lady in a comedy, 
much above your miſſes of thirty in town, I aſſure 
you, —As to the mother—But . ie is a character, and 
explains herſelf. A4 Bel. 
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Bel. Yes, yes, I have read her. But pray how came | 


it to paſs, that the father, who was of a different way 
of thinking in regard to party, ſhould have left Sir 
John guardian to his daughter, with the additional 
clauſe too, of her being obliged to marry him. 

Med. Why that is ſomewhat ſurprizing. But the 
truth of the caſe was, they were thoroughly ac- 
quainted, and each conſidered party as the toible of 
the other. Sir Harry thought a good huſband his 
_ daughter's beſt ſecurity for happineſs, and he knew 

it was impoſſible Sir John Dorilant ſhould prove a bad 
one. 

2 And yet this proſpect of happineſs you would 
troy. 

Mod. No, no; I only ſee farther than Sir Harry 
did, and would increaſe that happineſs, by giving 
her a better huſband. 

Bel. O! your humble ſervant, Sir. 

Meg. Beſides, the mother is entirely in my intereſt , 
d by the by has a hankering after Sir John herſelf. 
15, ſober man, and ſhould have a woman of 


cretign for his wife, not a hoydening gi 
i Belmour, ſuppole you attacked © 
The 

Jet. And ſo become yaur father-in-law. 

Mod. You will have an admirable oppartunity to- 
night ; we are to have the fiddles, you know, and 
you may dance with her. 

When muſick ſoftens, and when dancing fires ! 
Eh! Belmour ! 

Bel. You are vaſtly kind to Sir John, and would 
eaſe him, I find, of both his miſtreſſes. But ſuppoſe 
this man of honour ſhould be fool enough to reſign 


widow ? 


his miſtreſs, may not another kind of honour oblige 


him to run you through the body for deſerting his 
ſiſter ? | 

Mod. Why faith, it may. However, it is not the 
firſt duel I have fought on ſuch an occafion, fo I am 
his man. Not that it is impoſſible but he may have 
icruples there too. ala 


1... 


woman is young enough, and has an excellent 


K 
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Bel. You don't thiak him a coward ? ; 

Mad: I know he is not. But your reaſoning men 
have ſtrange diſtinctions. They are quite different 
creatures, as I told you, from you and me. 

Bel. You are pleaſed to compliment. But ſuppoſe 
now, as irrational as you think me, I ſhould find 
out a means to make this whole affair eaſy to you ? 

Mad. How do you mean? | 

Bel. Not by attacking the widow, but by making. 
my addrefles in good earneſt to Araminta. | 

Med. I forbid that abſolutely. Cd 

Bel. What, do you think it poſſible I ſhould ſuc- 
ceed after the accompliſhed Mr. Modely. ; 

Mad. Why faith between you and me, I think not, 
but I don't chuſe to hazard it. 

Bel. Then you love her till ?- 

Mod. I confels it. g 

Bel. And it is nothing upon earth but that inſatia- 
ble vanity of yours, with a little tincture of avarice, 
that leads you a gadding thus. | 

Mod. | plead guilty. But be it as it will, I am de- 
termined to purſue my point. And fee where 
little rogue comes molt opportunely. I told you 
would be here. Go, go, you muſt not Iif- 
ten to all my love ſcenes. [Exit Belmour. 
Now for a ferious face, a little upon the tragie; young. 

girls are mighty fond of deſpairing lovers. 


Enter Cælia. 


Cælia (with an affefed ſurprixe. 
Ms. Modely ! ate you here ? ————T am 
— to meet my mamma, I did not think to find you 
re. | 
Mod. Are you.ſarvy ta find me here, madam ? 
Cz/. Why ſhould 1 be forry, Mr. Madely ? 
Med. May T hope you are pleaſed with it ? 
Cel. I have no diſlike toacompany. .. . 
Med. But is all company alike ? Yurely one would 
chuſe one's companions... Would it have been the 
fame thing to you, if you had met Sir John Dorilant 


here 7 
A 5 Cal. 


E The SCHOOL 


Cel. I ſhould be very ungrateful, if I did not like 
Sir John Dorilant's company. I am ſure I have all 
the obligations in the world to him, and ſo had my 


poor papa. ( Agbing. 
Med. Whatever were your papa's 4 bs 


ratitude I am ſure was unbounded. O that 
had been his friend! 

Cæl. Why ſhould you wiſh that, Mr. Modely? 
You would have had a great loſs in him. 

Med. I believe I ſhould. But I might likewiſe have 
had. a conſolation for that loſs, which would have 
contained in it all earthly happineſs. 

Cel. I don't underſtand you. 

Med. He might have left his Czlia to me. 

Cel. Dear, how you talk 

Mod. Talk, madam _O I could talk for ever, 
would . you but liſten to my heart's ſoft language, nor 
cruelly affect to diſbelieve when I declare I love you. 

Cal. Love me, Mr. Modely ? Are not you 
in love with Araminta ? 

Med. I once thought I was. 

Cel. And do lovers ever change? 

Med. Not thoſe who feel a real paſſion. But there 


are falſe alarms in love, which the unpractiſed heart 


ſometimes miſtakes for true ones. 


Cel. And were yours ſuch for Araminta ? 


Med. Alas, I feel they were. ( Looking earneflly at her. 


Cæl. You don't intend to marry her then, I hope. 

Mod. Do you hope I ſhould not marry her? 

Czl. To be ſure I do. I would not have the poor 
lady deceived, and I would willingly have a bettcr 
opinion of Mr. Modely, than to believe him capable of 
making falſe proteſtations. 

Med. To. you he never could. 

Cel. To me ?—l am out of the queſtion. 


_— | | 
if Med. If you can Pity thoſe who love in vain, why 
am not I an object of compaſſion ? 


cel 


But 
I am ſorry for Araminta, for I believe ſhe loves 


th — 


| 
| 
| 


—— aro — a 
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Cel. Dear Mr. Modely, why will you talk thus? 
My hand, you know, is deſtined to Sir John Dorilant, 
and my duty there does not even permit me to think 
of other lovers. | 

Mod. Happy, happy man ! Yet give me leave to aſk 
one queſtion, madam. —— I dread to do it, tho” 
my laſt glimpſe of happineſs depends upon your an- 
ſwer. 


Cel. What queſtion ? — Nay, pray ſpeak, I intreat 


it of you. 


Mod. Then tell me, lovely Czlia, fincerely tell me, 
were your Choice. left free,. and did it depend upon 
you only to determine who ſhould be the maſter of 
your affections, might I expect one favourable thought? 

Cel. ( after ſome hefitation.) It—it does not depend 
upon me. 

Mod. I know it does not, but if it did? 

Cæl. Come, come, Mr. Modely, I cannot talk up- 
on this ſubject. Impoſſibilities are impoſſibilities.— 
But I hope.you will acquaint Araminta inſtantly with. 
this change in your inclinations. 

Mod. n but I dare not. 

Cæi. You ſhould break it firſt to Sir John. 

Mod. My difficulty does not lie in the breaking it; 


but if I confeſs my paſſion at an end, I muſt no longer 


expect admittance into the family, and I could ſtill 
wiſh to talk to Czlia as a friend. | 

Czl. Indeed, Mr. Modely, I ſhould be loth myſelf 
to loſe your acquaintance ;. but O here. comes my 
mama, ſhe may.put you in a method. 

Enter LADY BEVERLEY. 

La. In any method, my dear, which decency and 
reſerve will permit. Your ſervant, couſin Modely. 
What, you are talking ſtrangely to this girl now? 
O you men. 

Med. Your ladyſhip knows the ſincerity of my paſ- 
ſion here. 

Cel. (with 28 ) Knows your ſincerity? 

La. Well, well, what ſignifies what I know— Lou 
mentioned ſome method I was to put you in. 2 


12 The SCHOOL 


Cæl. Mr. Modely, has been confeſſing to me that 
he no longer loves Araminta. 

Ea. Hum !—why ſuch things may happen, child. 
We are not all able to govern our affections. But I 
hope if he breaks off with her, he will do it with 
decency. 

Mad. That, madam, is the difficulty. 


La. What! It is a difficulty to be decent ? Fie, 
he, Mr. Modely. | 


Mod. Far be it from me even to think fo, madam, 


before a perfon of your ladyſhip's reſerved beha- 


viour. But conſider how far 1 have gone in the 


affair. 


Ea. Well, well, if that be all, I may perhaps help. 
Not 


you out and break it to Sir John myſelf. 
that I * of roving affections I aſſure you. 
Med. You bind me ever to you. 


which my eternal happineſs —— 

Ea. Leave us—leave us, coufin Modely. I muſt 
not hear you talk in this extravagant. manner. 
[ Puſoing him towards the feene, and then afide to him. 
I ſhall bring it about better in your abſence. 
Go, go, man, go. | — Modely. 
A pretty kind of fellow really—— Now, Czlia, 


come nearer, child: I have ſomething of impor- 
What do you think of that 


tance to ſay to you. 
gentleman? 
Czl. Of Mr. Modely, madam ?' 
La. Ay Mr. Modely, my coufin Modely. 
Cel. Think of him, madam ? 


La. Ay, think of him, child; you are old enough to 
think fure after the education I have given you. Well, 


what anſwer do you make ? 


Cz1. I really don't underſtand your Ladyſhip's quef- 


tion. | 


La. Not underſtand me, child? why I aſk you how | 
ou like Mr. Modely ? What you ſhould think of 


im as a huſband. 


Czl. Mr. Modely as a huſband ! Why ſurely, madam, . 
Lac - 


— 


But there is ano- 
ther cauſe which you alone can promote, and on 


TL, 


. 
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La. Fiddle ſaddle Sir John; Sir John knows better 
things than to plague himleif with a wife in leading 


firings. 


Cl. Is your ladyſhip ſure of that? 


X 8 O no! would you be glad to have me ſure ob: 


Cel. I don't know what I ſhould be glad of. F would: 
not give Sir John a-moment's pain to be miſtreſs of 
the whole world. 

La. But if it ſhould be brought about without giv- 
ing him pain. Hey! Czlia — her beck 


her fan. 

Cel. I-ſhould be forry for it. ; 

La. Hey day! 

Cel. For then he mult think lightly of me. 

La. What does the girl mean? Come, come, I maſt: 
enter roundly into this affair. Here, here, fit down, . 
and tell me plainly and honeſtly without equivoca- 
tion or reſervation, is Modely indifferent to you? 
Nay, pray Icok me in the face; turn your eyes, to- 
wards me. One judges greatly by the eyes, eſpeci- 
ally in a woman. Your poor papa uled to ſay that 
my eyes reaſoned better than my tongue: Well, 
and now tell me without bluſhing, is Modely indiffe- 
rent to you ? 

Cæl. I fear he is not, madam, and it is that which.. 
perplexes me. 

La. How do you feel when you meet him? 

Czl. Fluttered. 

La. Hum !—— While you are with him? 

Czl. Fluttered. | 

La. Hum When you leave him? 

Cel. Fluttered ſtill. 

La. Strong fymptoms truly? | 

Cel. When Sir John Dorilant talks to me, my heart 
is ſoftened but not perplexed. My eſteem, my gra- 
tirude overflows towards him. 1 confider him as a. 
kinder father, with al! the tenderneſs without the 
authority. | 

La. But when Mr. Modely talks? 

Gel. My tranquillity of mind is gone, Lew pag 

| Wl 
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with hearing what I doubt is flattery, and when he 
graſps my hand | 

La. Well, well, I know all that.— Be decent, child. 
— You need not ſay more, Mr. Modely is the 


man. [ Rifeng. 

Cel. But, dear Madam, there are a thouſand obſtacles. 
I am afraid Sir John loves me; I am ſure he 
eſteems me, and I would not forfeit his eſteem for the 
univerſe, I am certain I can make him an affeQionate 
and an humble wife, and I think. Ecan forget Mr. 
 Modely. 

La. Forget a fiddle! Don't talk to me of forgetting... 
I order you on your duty not to-forget: Mr. Modely 
is, and ſhall be the man. You may truſt my pru- 
dence for bringing it about. I will talk with Sir John. 
inſtantly. I know what you are going to ſay, 
but 1 will not hear a word. of it. Can you imagine, 
Czlia, that I ſhall do any. thing but. with the utmoſt 
decency and decorum ? 

Cel. I know you will not, madam ;. but there are 
delicacies. 

La. With which I am unacquainted to be ſure, and. 
my daughter muſt inſtruct me in them. Pray, Cælia, 
where did you learn this nicety of ſentiments? Wha, 
was it that inſpired them ? 

Cel. But the maxims of the world. 

La. Are altered, I ſuppoſe, ſince I was of your age. 
Poor thing, what world. haſt thou ſeen? Notwith- 


ſtanding your delicacies and your maxims, Sir John 
perhaps may be wiſer than you imagine, and chuſe a 


wife of ſomewhat more experience. 


Cæl. May he be happy wherever he chuſes —- But, . 


dear madam — 
La. Again ?—don't make me 


angry. I will poſitively 


not be inſtructed. Ay, you may well bluſh. ——Nay, . 


no tears——-Come, come, Czlia, I forgive you. I 
had idle delicacies myſelf once. Lord! I remember 
when your poor papa——he, he, he——but we 


have no time for old ſtories. What would you fay 
now if Sir John himſelf ſhould propoſe it, and 
perſuade the match, and yet continue as mand goo 

tend. 
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friend as ever, nay become more ſo, a nearer 
friend ? 
Ia ſuch a caſe, madam—— 

La. 1 underſtand you, and will about it inſtantly. 

B'ye Cælia; O how its little heart flutters ! 
[ Exit Laay. 

Cel. It does indeed. A nearer friend? I hardly 
know whether I ſhould wiſh her ſucceſs or not—Sir 
John is ſo affectionate Would I had never ſeen Mr. 
Modely ! —Araminta too ! what will ſhe fay ? — 
O I ſee a thouſand bad conſequences. I muſt follow 
her, and prevent them. 


ACT 
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SCENE continues. 


Lady Beverley and Modely. 


La. RITHEE don't teize me ſo; I vow, cou- 
fin Modely, you are almoſt as peremptory as 
my daughter. She truly was teaching me decorum- 
Juſt now, and plaguing me with her delicacies, and 
her ſtuff. I tell you, Sir John will be in the garden 
immediately, this is always his hour of walking : and 
when he comes, I ſhall the whole affair before 
him, with a'l its concatenation of circumſtances, and 
I warrant you bring is about. 
Med. I have no daubt, madam, of the tranſcen- 
dency of your ladyſpꝭs rhetorick ; it is on that I en- 
tirely rely, But I muſt leate ta hint, that Ara- 
minta already ſuſpects my paſſion, and ſhould it be 
openly declared, would undoubtedly prevail that in- 
ſtant with her brother to forbid me the houſe. 
La. Why, that might be. 


Mad. And tho” I told your daughter I did not care 


how ſoon it came to an eclairciſment, yet a woman 


of your ladyſhip's penetration and knowledge of the 


world, muſt ſee the neceflity of concealing it, at leaft 
for a time. I beg pardon for offering what may have 
even the diſtant appearance of inſtruction. But it is- 
Sir John's delicacy which muſt be principally alarm- 


ed with apprehenſions of her diſregard for him ;. 
and I am ſure your ladyſhip's manner of —_ 


ce- 
his 


will ſhew him where he might much better 
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kis affectiona, and with an undoubted proſpect of hap- 
ineſs. 

6 La. Ay, now you talk to the purpoſe. But ſtay, 
is not that Sir John r way ?—lt is I vow, 
and Araminta with him. e'll turn dawn this walk, 
and reaſon the affair a little more, and then I will come 
round the garden upon him. a 

[ Madely takes her hand to lead ber ou. 
You are very gallant, couſin Modely. [ Exeunt.. 


Enter Sir John Dorilant and Araminta. 


Ara. What do you drag me into the garden for ? 
We were private enough where we were—and I hate 
walking. 

Sir Zohn. Forgive me, my dear ſiſter; I am reſtleſs 
every where, my head, and heart are full of nothing 
but this lovely girl. 
Ara. My dear, dear brother, you are enough to 
88 mage in the N_ I tell 2 _ 

in, the girl is a girl, an excellent gir 
and — rr wife. You may truſt one: 
woman 8 1 of another; == 
not apt to be too favour in our judgments, 
ally == there is beauty in the _ „ 

Sir Jobn. You charm me when you talk thus. If 
ſhe is really all this, how happy muſt the man be who: 
can engage her affections. But alas! Araminta, in 
every thing which regards me, it is duty, not love, 
which actuates her behaviour. She fieals away my 
very ſoul by her attentions, but never once expreſſes. 
that heart-felt tenderneſs, tt oſe ſympatheric feelings. 

Ara. Ha—ha— ha! O my ttars ! ——Sympa- 
thetic feelings !—— Why, would you have a girl of 
her age have thoſe ſympathetic feelings, as you 
call them ! If ſhe had, take my word for it, ſhe would 
caquet it with half the fellows in town before ſhe had 
been married a twelvemonth. Beſides, Sir Jahn, you. 
don't conſider that you was her father's friend; ſhe 
has been accuſtomed from her infancy to reſpect you 
in that light ; and our fathers friends, you know, are 

| always. 
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always old people, grey beards, philoſophers, ene- 
mies to youth, and the deſtruction of gaiety. 

Sir John, But I was never ſuch. 

Ara. You may imagine ſo ; but you always had a 
grave turn. I hated you once myſelf. 

Sir John. Dear Araminta ! 

Ara. I did as I hope to live ; for many a time has 
your averſion to dancing hindered me trom having a 
fiddle. By the by, remember we are to have the 
tiddles to- night. But let that paſs. As the caſe 
now ſtands, if I was not already ſo near akin to you, 
you have the temper in the world which I ſhould 
chuſe in a huſband. | 1 

Sir John. That is obliging, however. 

Ara. Not ſo very obliging perhaps neither. It 
would be merely for my own ſake, for then would I 
have the appearance of the moſt obedient ſympathetic 
wife in the univerſe, and yet be as deſpotic in my go- 
vernment as an eaſtern monarch. And when I grew 
tired, as I probably ſhould do, of a want of contra- 
diction, why, I ſhould find an eaſy remedy for that too 
II could break your heart in about a month. 

Sir John. Don't trifle with me, tis your ſerious ad- 
vice I want ; give it me honeſtly as a friend, and ten- 
derly as a ſiſter. | 

Ara. Why I have done it, fifty times. What can I 
ſay more? If you will have it again you muſt. This 
then it is in plain terms, But you are ſure you are 
heartily in love with her. | 

Sir John, Plhaw ! 

Ara. Well then, that we will take for granted ; and 
now you want to know what is right and proper for 


you to do in the caſe. Why, was | in your place, 


I ſhould make but ſhort work with it. She knows the 


circumſtances of her father's will, therefore, would 1 


go immediately to her, tell her how my heart ſtood 
inclined, and hope ſhe had no objections to comply, 
with what it is not in her power to refule. | 

Sir Jabn. You would not have me talk thus abrupt - 
ly to her. 


Ara. 


_ —  —_————— 
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Ara. Tndeed I would. It will fave a world of trou- 
ble. She will bluſh perhaps at firſt, and look a little 
aukward, (and by the by ſo will you too); but if 
ſhe is the girl I take her for, after a little irreſolute 

ſture, and about five minutes converſation, ſhe will 

rop you a curteſy with the demure humility of a 


Veſtal, and tell you it ſhall be as you and her mama 


eaſe. 
5 Sir John. O that it were come to that : 
Ara. And pray what hinders it? Nothing upon earth | 
but your conſummate prudence and diicretion. 
Sir Jobn. I cannot think of marrying her, till I am 
ſure ſhe loves me. : 
Ara. Lud, Lud !-——why what does that fignify ? 
If ſhe conſents, is not hat enough? 
Sir John. Her gratitude may induce her to conſent, 
rather than make me unhappy. | 
Ara. You would abſolutely make a woman mad. 
Sir Fohn. Why, could you think of marrying a man 
who had noregard for you ? 
Ara. The caſe is widely different, my good caſuiſti- 


cal brother; and perhaps I could not——unleſs I 


very much in love with him. | 
Sir Jobn. And could you then? | 
, -_ Yes I could to tell you the truth I believe 
all. | | 
Sir 7obn. What do you mean? 
Ara. I ſhall not tell you. You have buſineſs 
enough of your own upon your hands. 
Sir Jobn. Have you any doubts of Modely ? 
Ara. I ſhall keep them to my elf if | have. For 
you are a wretched counſellor in a love caſe. 
Sir 7oba. But dear Araminta | 
Ara, But dear Sir John Dorilant, you may make 
yourſelf perfectly eaſy, for you ſhall poſitively know 
nothing of my affairs, As to your own, if you do not 
inſtantiy reſolve to ſpeak to Czlia, I will go and talk to 
her myſelf. | | 
Sir Jobn. Stay, lady Beverley is coming towards us. 
Ara. And has left my ſwain yonder by himſelf. 
Sir Jab. Suppoſe I break it to her. 


Ara. 
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Are. It is not a method which I ſhould adviſe ; but 
do as you pleaſe ——1 know that horrid woman's ſen- 
timents very exactly. and I ſhould be glad to have her 
terized a little (e.) I Il give you an opportunity 
by leaving you; and ſo adieu, my dat ſentimental 
brother ! | 
We'll change partners if you pleaſe, madam (To 
lady Beverley as ſhe enters. ——— And then exit to 


Modely. 


Lady Bey. Poor miſtaken creature! how fond the 
thing is! — [ Afede and looking after Araminta. 
Tour ſervant, Sir John. 


Sir John. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient. [Alter 
7 oa geflure on both fides lady Beverley 
pes A=. 


Lady. 1--I-- have wanted an opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to you, Sir John, a great while. 

Sir John. And I, madam,. have long had an affair 
of conſequence to propoſe to your ladyſhip. 

Lady. An affair of conſequence to me O Lud 
— ou will pleaſe to ſpeak, Sir. 

Sir Juba. Not till L have heard your ladyſhip's com- 

Lady. What, muſt women ſpeak firſt ? Fie, Sir 
e Eng) Well then, the mat-- 

is this, I have 


ter in ſhort been long thinking how to 

diſpoſe of my girl properly. She is grown a woman 
you ſee, and bo Cello om her mates ſay it, has her 
allurements. 


Sir Job Uncommon ones indeed. 

Lady. Now I would willingly conſult with you how 
to get her well married, before ſhe is tainted with the 
indecorums of the world. 

Sir John. It was the very ſubje& which I propoſed 
ſpeaking to you upon. I am ſorry to put your 
ladyſhip in mind of a near and dear lofs——But you 
remember Sir Harry's will. 

Lady 20h 20 | remember it very well. Poor man! 


it was undoubtedly the only weak thing he was ever 
guilty of. 


Si 
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Sir Jobn. Madam ! 

Lady. I ſay, Sir, John we muſt pardon the failings 
of our deceaſed friends. Indeed his affection for his 
child excuſes it. 

Sir John. Excuſes it! 

Lady. Yes indeed does it. His ſondneſs for her 
might naturally make him wiſh to place her with a 
perſon of your known excellence of character; for 
my own part, had I died, I ſhould have wiſhed it my- 
ſelf. — I don't believe you have your equal in the 
world. —— Nay, dear Sir John, tis no compliment... 
This I ſay might make him not attend to the impro- 
priety of the thing, and the reluctance, a gentleman of 
your good ſenſe and judgment muſt undoubtedly have 
to accede to fo unſuitable a treaty. Eſpecially as he 
could not but know there were women ef diſcretion 
in the world, who would be proud of an alliance, 
where the proſpect of felicity was fo inviting and un- 
queftionable. ; 

Sir John. (who had appeared uneaſy all the time 

ſhe was ſpeaking.) | 

What woman, 1 ? I know of none. | 

. Sir John ! That is not quite ſo complaiſant 
E 2 I — * 

Sir John. I beg your pardon, madam ; I hardly 
know what I ſay. Your ladyſhip has diſconcerted 
every thing I was going to propoſe to you. 25] 

Lady. Bleſs me, Sir John diſconcerted every 
thing ? How pray ? I have —_ only talking to you in 
an open friendly manner, wit ard to my daugh- 
ter, — daughter indeed I —— call her, for you 
have been a father to her. The girl herſelf always 
ſpeaks of you as ſuch. _—- | 

Sir John Speaks of me as a father? 

Lady. Why, more unlikely things have happened, 
Sir John. 


Sir John. Than what, madam ? 
Lady. Dear Sir Joha ! You put ſuch peremptory 


- queſtions, you might eaſily underſtand ore what one 


meant methinks. 
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Sir John. I find, madam, I muſt ſpeak plain at 


once. Know then, my heart, my ſoul, my every 
thought of happineſs is fixed upon that lovely girl. 

Lady. O aſtoniſhing ! Well, miracles are not ceaſed, 
that's certain. But every body, they ſay, muſt do a 
fooliſh thing once in their lives. And can 
really and ſeriouſly think of putting Sir Harry's will 
in execution? 

Sir Job. Would I could! 

Lady. To be ſure the girl has a fine fortune. 

Sir John. Fortune! I deſpiſe it. I would give it 
with all my ſoul to any one who could engage me her 
affections. Fortune! dirt. 

Lady. | am thunderſtruck ! | 

Sir John. ( Turning eagerly to ber.) O madam, tell 
me, fincerely tell me, what method can I poſſibly 

rſue to make her think favourably of me! You 

w her inmoſt ſoul, you know the tender moments 
of addreſs, the eaſy avenues to her unpractiſed heart. 
Be kind, and point them out. [Graſ/ping her hand. 

Lady. I vow, Sir John, I don't know what to ſay to 
- you. Let go my hand. You talked of my dif- 
concerting you juſt now, I am ſure you diſconcert me 
with a witneſs. Aae.) I did not think the 
man had ſo much rapture in him. He ſqueezed my 
= with ſuch emphaſis, I may gain him perhaps at 
Sir John, Why will you not ſpeak, madam ? Can 
you ſee me on the brink of deſperation, and not lend a 
friendly hand to my aſſiſtance ? 

Lady. I have it —( Afide. J—— Alas, Sir John, what 

ifies what I can do! Can I anſwer for the inclina- 
tions of a giddy girl? 

Sir Jobn. You know ſhe is not ſuch; her innocent 
mind is yet untainted with the follies of her ſex.. And 
if a life devoted to her ſervice, without a wiſh but 
what regards her happineſs, can win her to be mine— 

Lady. Why that might go a great way with an un- 
prejudiced mind. But when a firſt on has taken 


place. 
| Sir 


greg GH DPRPTIRD gra & 


= 


RAA ONT 2 


For LOVERS. 23 


Sir Jobn. (With amazement.) What do you mean? 
To tell you the truth, I am afraid the girl is 
not ſo untainted as you imagine. 

Sir John, You diſtract me.—How—when—whom 
can ſhe have ſeen ? 

Lady. Undoubtedly there is a man. 

Sir Jobn. Tell me who, that I may—— No, that I 
may give her to him, and make her happy whatever 
becomes of me. 

Lady. That is generous indeed. —So—ſo [ Afide. 

Sir Jobe. But tis impoſſible. I have obſerved all 
her motions, all her attentions, with a lover's eye in- 
_ of erring. — Yet ftay—has any body written to 


Lady. There is no occaſion for letters, when peo- 
ple are in the ſame houſe together. 

Sir Zobn. Confuſion! ; 

Lady. I was going to offer ſome propoſals to you, 
but your ſtrange declaration ſtopped me ſhort. 

Sir Jobn. You, propoſals ? You ? Are you 
her abetter in the affair ? O madam, what un- 
pardonable crime have I committed againſt you, that 
you ſhould thus conſpire my ruin? Have not I always 
behaved to you like a friend, a brother ? | will not 
call you ungrateful. 

Lady. Mercy on us — The man raves. How 
could it poſſibly enter into my head, or the girl's ei- 
ther, that you had any ſerious thoughts of marrying 
her? But I ſee you are too much diſcompoſed at pre- 


ſent, to admit of calm reaſoning. So I ſhall take 


ſome other opportunity.—Friend—Brother—Ungrate- 
ful ! Marry come up! I hope, at leaſt, you will 
not think of forcing the poor girl's inclinations ! Un- 
grateful indeed ! [Exit in a paſſion. 

Sir John. Not for the univerſe Stay, madam.— 
She is gone. But it is no matter. I am but little 
diſpoſed for altercation now. Heigh ho !—— Good 
heaven !—can ſo flight an intercourſe have effected 
all this? have ſcarce ever ſeen them together. O 
that I had been born with Belmour's happy —_ - 
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addreſs.——Addrefs !'—'tis abſolute magick, tis faſ- 
eination— Alas! tis the rapidity of real paſſion. _— 
Why did Modely bring him hither to his wedding! 
Every thing has confpired againſt me. He brought 
Him, and the delay of the lawyers has kept him here. 
Had I taken Araminta's advice a poor fortnight ago, 
it had not been in the power of fate to have undone 
me.—And yet ſhe might have ſeen him afterwards, 
which would at leaſt have made her duty uneaſy to 
her,——Heigh ho! 


Enter Araminta and Modely. 


Ara. ( ga” I tell you, I heard them very 
loud ! and I will fee what is the matter. O! here is 
my brother alone. 

Sir John. ( Taking her tenderly by the hand.) O Ara- 
minta I am loſt beyond redemption. 

_ Dear brother, what can have happened to 

you ; Tow 
Sir Jobn. (Turning to Madely.} Mr. Modely, you 

could not * * you . me. £ 

Mod. ( Alarmed.) I, Sir John! 

Sir Jobs. You have brought a friend with yon, who 
has pierced me to the very ſoul. 

Mod. Belmour ! | | 

Sir John. He has ftolen my Czlia's affections from 
_ 
Ara. ( Looking ſyly at Modely.) Relmonr ! 

Mod. This mutt be a miſtake, but FII humour it. 
Alia.) It cannot be, who can have told you fo? 

Sir Jobn. Her mother has been this inftant with 
me, to make propoſals on the ſubject. 

Mod For Belmour ! 

Sir John. She did not abſolutely mention his name, 
but I could not miſtake it. For the told me the fa- 
voured lover was under the ſame roof with us. 

Mod. (A little diſconcerted.) I could not have be- 
Heved it of him. . EM 
Are. Nor. do I yet. [ Looking Ayly again at * 
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Mod. There muſt certainly be ſome Miſtake in 
it; at the worſt, I am ſure I can prevail ſo far with 
Belmour, as to make him drop his Pretenſions. 

Sir F. You cannot make her ceaſe to love him, 

[Sighing.] 

Mod. Time may eaſily get the better of ſo young 
a. Paſſion, 

Sir J. Never, never; ſhe is too fincere, too deli- 
cately ſenſible. 

Mod. Come, come, you muſt not think ſo; it 
is not yet gone ſo ſar, but that it may be totally for- 
gotten. Now for a Maſter-ſtroke to clench 
the whole — ( {fide.) In the mean Time, Sir John, 
have the Satisfaction of acquainting you, that my 
Affair, with Araminta's Leave, draws very near 2 
concluſion. The Lawyers have finiſhed their Papers, 
and I only now wait for your Peruſal of them. 

Ara. (Afide.) Well fad! 

Mod. 1 ordered the Writing to be laid upon your 
Tables. | 

Ara. (Afide.) What does he mean? 

Sir J. Dear Mr. Modely. you ſhall not wait a 
Moment for me. I will diſpatch them inſtantly. I 
feel the Want of Happineis too ſeverely myſelf, to 
poſtpone it in others. I leave you with my ſiſter; 
when ſhe names the Day, you may depend upon 
my Concurrence. [Exit Sir John. 


(Modely and Araminta look at one another for ſome 
Time, then he ſpeaks.) 

I hope, Madam, you are now convinced of my 
Sincerity. 

Ara. I am abſolutely ſtruck dumb with your Aſ- 
ſurance. 

Mod. (With an affected Surprize.) Madam! 

Ara. Vou cannot mean all this. 

Mod. Why not, Madam? 

Ara Why, don't you know that I know . 

Mod. I cannot help a Lady's Knowledge or ima- 
Zinations, All I know 9 that it is in your power 


to 
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to make me either the. happieſt or moſt miſerable 
man in the whole Creation. 
Ara. Well, this is aſtoniſhing. 
Mod. IT am forry, Madam, that any unguarded 
Behaviour of mine, any little playful Gallantries, 
ſhould have occaſioned Surmiſes, which 
Ara Serious, as I hope to live. 
Med. Is it enough to make one ſerious, when the 


Woman one has purſued for years, almoſt with A- 


doration, is induced by mere Appearances to doubt 
the Honourableneſs of one's Intentions. Have you 
not heard me this Moment apply to your Brother, 
even in the Midſt of his Uneaſineſs II little 
expected where the Difficulty would lie. 

Ara. Well, well, poor Thing, I won't teize it any 
longer ; here, there, take my Hand. | 

Mad. Duped by Jupiter, —( Aſide.) O my 
everlaſti reaſure! And when, and when ſhall I 
be happy | 

Ara. It ſhall depend upon yourſelf. 

Mod. To-morrow, then, my Angel, be the Day. 
O Araminta, I cannot ſpeak my Tranſport. — 
And did you really think that I was in Love with 
Czlia ? | | 

Ara, Why, as a Proof of my future Sincerity, I 
muſt confeſs I did. 

Mod. I wonder how you could. 

Ara. Come, come, there were Grounds enough 
for a Woman in Love to go upon. 

Med. (Taking her by the Hand.) But you are 
now perfectly ealy ? 8 

Ara. (Pulling her Hand from him.) Why, yes, 
I think I am. — But what can my Brother mean a- 
bout Belmour ? 

Mod. It is ſome Trick of the Widow's, 

Ara. 1 dare ſay ſhe meant you 

Med. Poſſibly the might ; 
Motives -—— : 

Ara. Yes, yes, hei Paſſion for my Brother is 
pretty notorious. But the Wretch will be miſtaken 


— T 0-morrow, you fay ? 


you know her 


1 


Mod. 
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Mod. To-morrow, my adorable. 

Ara. It ſhall be as you pleaſe. But, my Si- 
tuation is ſo terribly aukward, that I muſt break 
from you. —Adieu ! [Exit Araminta, 

Mod. Upon my Soul ſhe is a fine Woman; and 
loves me to diſtraction; and what is ſtill more, I 
moſt undoubtedly love her. — -— I have a good 
Mind to take her. Yet not to have it in my 
Power to ſucceed in the other Place, would call my 
Parts in Queſtion No, no ;— I muſt not dif- 
parage my Parts neither, In Order to be a 
at Character, one ſhould go as near being a 
ogue as poſſible, I have a Philoſopher's Opinion 
on my Side in that, and the PraQtice of half the 
Heroes and Politicians in Europe, 


End of the ſecond Act. 
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ACT: 
SCENE continues. 
| Belmour alone.) 


G in love with me! Egad the thing is not 
impoſſible ; my friend Modely may have been a 
little miſtaken. Sir John was very ſerious when he 
told me of it ; and though I proteſted to him that I 
had never made the leaſt advances, he till perſiſted 
in his opinion. The girl muſt have told him fo 
herſelf. - Let me recollect a little. — She is always ex- 
tremely civil to me; but that indeed ſhe is to every 
body.—I do not remember any thing particular in 
her looks; but I ſhall watch them more narcowly the 
next time I ſee her.—She is very handſome; and yet 
in my opinion, notwithſtanding Modely's infidelity, 
Araminta is much the finer woman. — Suppoſe 
No, that will not do. 
Enter Modely. 

Mod. So, ſo, Mr. Belmour, 4 imagined I ſhould 
find you here; this is the lover's corner. We have all 
had our reveries in it. But why dont you talk louder, 
man ? You ought at leaſt to give me my revenge in 
that. My foliloquies, you know, are eaſily over- 
heard. þ 

Bel. I never deſignedly over-heard them, Mr. 
Modely ; nor did I make any unproper uſe of the ac- 
cident. 

Mod. Grave, ve, and perfectly moral! And 
ſo this is all 1 have for the loſs of my miſtreſs. 
Then I muſt be content to ſee her bleſs 
Yon happier youth. | 
Bel. Your raillery is a little unreaſonable, Mr. 
Modely ; for to ſpeak plainly, I begin to ſuſpect that 
this is ſome trick of yours, to dupe me as well as Sir 
John Dorilant. 


Mad. 
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Mod. Upon my honour, ao, if we muſt be ſerious : 
it may be a miſtake, but not intended on my fide, I 
can aſſure you. Come, come, if the girl really likes 
you, take her. If I ſhould prove the happy man, 
give mejoy, and there's an end of it. 

Bel. I fancy you are uſed to diſappointments in 
love, they fit ſo eaſy upon you. Or rather I ſhould 
_ in this caſe, you are pretty ſure of your 

oun 

Mod. Neither, upon my ſoul ; but a certain Je ne 
ſcai quoy, a Gayete de Coeur which carries me above 


misfortunes: ſome people call it vanity. 


Bel. And are not abſolutely miſtaken. But what 
becomes. of Araminta all this while ? 

Med. (yawning. I ſhall marry her, I believe, to- 
morrow. 

Bel. Marry her? 

Med. Yes, Sir John is at this very moment looking 
over the ſettlements. 

Bel. I don't underſtand you. 

Med. And yet it is pretty plain, methinks. I tell 
you I am to be 8 to-morrow. Was it not time 
to make ſure of one miſtreſs, when you was running 
away with the other ? 

Bel. You know I have no ſuch intentions. ——But 
are you really ſerious? Have you laid aſide your 
deſigns upon Czlia ? | 

Med. Not fo, neither. | 

Bel. What do you mean then by your marriage 
with —_— Why won't you unriddle this affair 
to me 

Med. Becauſe it is at preſent a riddle to myſelf, and 
I expect lady Beverley here every moment to reſolve 
the ænigma. 

Bel. Was it a ſcheme of her's ? 

Mad. Certainly, and I partly gueſs it, but will not 
unboſom till I know it fully.-- Come, come, with all 
that gravity of countenance and curioſity, you muſt 
leave me inſtantly ; the lady will be here, and the 


plot unravelled, and then —— 
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Bel I ſhall expect to be ſatisfied. [Exit. 

Mod. Ha! ha! ha! or elſe you fight me, I ſuppoſe. 
Why, ſo you may; and fo may Sir John Dorilant 
too, and faith with ſome colour of reaſon. But my 
comfort is, that I have experience on my fide, and 
if I furvive the rencounter, I ſhall be a greater hero 
than ever amongſt the ladies, and be eſteemed in all 
companies as much a man of honour as the beſt of 


you. 
Enter Lady Beverley. 
Lady. Dear couſin Modely, I am all over in an 


agitation z we ſhall certainly be difcovered ; that devil 
Araminta 


Med. What of her, Madam : 
Is now with her brother talking ſo eagerly 


Oh! I faw the villainous changes in her countenance ; - 


I would have given the world to have overheard their 
converſation. Come, come, you muſt adviſe me 
inſtantly. 
Med. Your ladyſhip muſt firſt let me into the ſecret; 
I am abſolutely in a wood with regard to the whole 
affair. What 1s all this of Czlia and Belmour ? 
Lady. Nothing, nothing, at all ; an errant dilem- 


ma of the fooliſh man's own making, which his im- 


pertinent ſiſter will immediately clear up to him, and 
then all muſt our. | 


Hod. But how came Belmour ever to be mentioned 
in the caſe ? 


Lady. Dear, dear, he never was mentioned. I 


muſt confeſs that I was ſo provoked with Sir John's 
unnatural behaviour, that I could not help telling him 


that Czlia had a lover, and in the houſe too Your- 


fituation with regard to Araminta made him never 
dream of you, and confequently all his ſuſpicions 
turned on Belmour. "a" 
Mod. But yau did not ſay that that lover had made 
his Addreſſes to Czlia ? oF 
Lady. T don't know what I might ſay ; for te uſed 
me like a Turk. But whatever I ſaid, I can unſay it 
Mod. 
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Mad. Why, if I might venture to adviſe a perſon 
of your lady's ſagacity ! 
Lady. O ay, with all my heart, couſin Modely. 
For though I may ſay it without vanity, that nobody 
has a more clear apprehenſion of things when the 
mental faculty is totally undiſturbed ; yet, when I am 
in a trepidation, nobody upon earth can be more glad 
of advice. | 

Mod. Why, then, madam, to ſpeak with reverence, 
I ſhould hope your ladyſhip would. ſee the neceſſity of 
keeping me as concea'ed as poſſible. It is the young 
lady's paſſion, not mine, which muſt have the princi- 

1— Sir John Dorilant's peculiarity of 
temper is fuch ——— — 
Lady. Yes, yes, he has peculiarity enough, that's 
certain. . 

Mod. And it is there, madam, as the weakeſt part, 
that our attack will be the ſureſt. If ſhe confeſles 
an inclination for me, not both the Indies, added to. 
her fortune, could induce him to marry her. 

Lady. That is honourable, however, coufin Modely. 
But he is a horrid creature, notwithſtanding. 

Mod. I grant it, madam; but a failure in an impro- 
per purſuit may recai his reaſon, and, 2s lie does not 
want underſtanding, teach him to ſearch for happineſs 


where only it is to be expected. 


Lady. He ! he! I am fo angry with him at preſent, . 
that I really believe I ſhould refuſe him. | 

Mod. Your ladyſhip muſt not be too cruel. 

Lady. Why, I confeſs it is not in my nature ; but- 
———— bleſs me, here they come. Let us run 
down this walk direQly, for they mult not ſee us to- 
gether. ( Exeunt. 

Enter Araminta and Sir John Dorilant. 

Aramiuta. Come along, I ſay, you dragged me 
into the garden juſt now, and I will command in my 
turn. Tall to her, you muſt and ſhall. The girl 
has ſenſe and ſpirit when ſhe is diſengaged from that 
horrid mother of her's, and I have told her you 
wanted her, and in this very ſpot. 

Sr F. 
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Sir J. You cannot feel, Araminta, what you make 
me ſuffer. But ſooner or later it muſt come to this, 
and therefore I will aſſume a reſolution, and be rid of 
all my doubts at once. 

Ara. I tell you, this nonſenſe about Belmour is 
merely a phantom of her mother's raiſing, to ſound 
your intentions, and promote her own. 

Sir F. Thus far is certain, that Belmour diſclaims 
all knowledge of the affair, and with an appearance 


of fincerity ; but even that is doubtful. es, they 


are not his, but her inclinations which give me any 
concern. It is the heart I require. The lifeleſs form, 
beauteous as it is, wonld only elude my graſp; the 
ſhadow of a joy, not the reality. 
Ara. Dear, dear, that men had but a little com- 
mon ſenſe; or that one could venture to tell them 
what one knows of one's own ſex! I have a good 
mind to be honeſt. As I live, the girl is com- 
ing. Pl ſpeed her on the way. Courage, bro- 
ther, Voila ! Excunt. 
Sir J. How ſhall I begin with her? — What ideots 
are men when they have a real paſſion! ridiculous, 
beneath contempt. ( Walks about the flage. ) 
———Huppoſe——I will not ſuppoſe ; the honeit heart 
ſhall ſpeak its faithful dictates, and if it fails, 
why, let it. 


Enter Czlia. 

Celia. [with timidity.] Araminta tells me, Sir, that 
you had ſomething to ſay to me. 

Sir J. I have, madam Come forward, Miſs 
Beverley. Would you chuſe to fit ? [they fit 
do un.] [ After ſome irreſolute geſture.) You are not 
afraid of catching cold ? 

Celia. Not in the leaſt, Sir. 

Sir F. I know fitting in the open air has that effect 
_ ſome people but your youth and conſtitu- 
tion. Did my ſiſter ſay any thing concerning 
the ſubject I would ſpeak to you upon ? 

Cælia. She only told me, Sir, that it was of mo- 
ment. ; 
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Sir J. It is of moment, indeed, Cæ lia. But 


you muſt not think that I am angry. 


Celia. Angry, Sir! 

Sir J I don't mean angry.—I am a little con- 
fuſed ; but I ſhall recover myſelf preſently.— [ Riſes, 
and Celia riſes too.] — Nay, pray fit, Miſs Beverley. 
Whatever | feel myſelf, I would not diſturb 
you Returns to his ſeat, then after a pauſe goes. 
en.] The affair I would ſpeak to you upon is 
this. Lou remember your father perfectly? 

Cælia. And ever ſhall. 

Sir J. Indeed he was a good man, Miſs Beverley, 
a virtuous man, and felt tenderly for your happineſs. 

'Thoſe tears become you, and yet, — 
I would not provoke them. When he died, he 
left you to my care. 


Celia. Which alone made his loſs ſupportable. 

Sir F. Are you ſincere in what you * ? 

Cælia. I ſhould be ungrateful indeed, if I was not. 

Sir J. (turning towards her.] Nay, you are fincerity 
itſelf. —- O Cælia [ Taking her by the hand. But I 
beg your pardon, I am aſſuming a liberty I have no. 
* to take, till you allow it. 

Celia. Sir! 

Sir F. I ſee I have alarmed you. Retire, Miſs 
Beverley. — Il ſpeak to you — other time. 
[She is going. Ceælia, Miſs Beverley, 
came back, my dear. I am afraid my behaviour 
is rather too abrupt. Perhaps, too, it may diſ- 
pleaſe you. 

Czlia. I can be diſpleaſed with nothing from you, 
Sir; and am ready to obey you, be your commands 
what they will. | 
Sir J. Command, Celia ! —— that's a hard 
word. | 

Cælia. I am ſorry it offends you. 

Sir J. You know. beſt, Czlia, whether it ought to 
offend me ; —— would I could read the ſentiments of 
your heart! Mine are but too apparent. In ſhort, 


my dear, you know the purport of your father's will. 
A dare you fulfil it ? Cel: | 
ia. 


34 The SCHOOL 


Cælia. To the minuteſt circumſtance. 
my duty. 

Sir F. Ah, Czlia, that word duty deſtroys the ob- 
gation. 

Cælia. Sir! 

Sir F. I don't know how it is, but T am afraid to aſk 
you the only queſtion, which fincerely anſwered, could 
make me happy or miſerable. [ Half afide. 

Cælia. Let me beg of you, Sir, ta aſk it freely. 

Sir J. Well then is your heart your own ? 
O Czlia, that heſitation confrms my tears. Vou 
cannot anſwer in the affirmative, and have too much 


It is 


humanity for what I feel, to add to my torments. 


Good God! --- And is it poſſible, that an 
acquaintance of a few days, ſhould entirely obliterate 
the attentive aſſiduity, the tender anxieties which I 
have ſhewn for years But I underſtand it all 
too well. Mine were the awful, though heart-felt at- 
tentions of a parent; his, the ſprightly addreſs of a 
preſuming lover. His eaſy aſſurance has won upon 
nyt and what I thought y greateſt merit, 
undone me. 

Czlia. You were ſo good, Sir, a little while 
to pity my confuſion ; pity it now, and whilſt I lay 
my heart open before you, be again that kind, that 
friend, which I have always found you. 
Sir F. Go on. 
Cælia. It is in vain for me to diſſemble an 550, 
rance of your meaning, nor would I if I could. kT 
own J have been too much pleaſed with Mr. Modely's 
converfation. 

Sir J. Modely's ? 

Celia. Let me go on. His intended no 
with Araminta, gave him a freedom in this family 


which it was not my buſineſs to reſtrain. His atten- | 


tions to my mother, and the friendly manner in which 
he executed ſome commiſſions of conſequence to her, 
gave him frequent opportunities of talking to me. I 
will confefs too, that his appearance and his manner 


firuck me, But I was ſo convinced of his real w 
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fon for Araminta, that I never dreamt of the l eaſt 


attachment to me, till 
Sir J. Till what, when —— Modely ?— Why he 

is to be married to my ſiſter to morrow or next day. 
Celia, I know it was ſo intended, but his beha»iour 

this morning, "and the interceſſions of my mother, had, 


-I own, won upon me ſtrangely, and induced me to 


believe that I only was the object of his purſuits. 
Sir J. I am thunderſtruck 
Caælia. My mother made me clearly perceive that 
the completion of his marriage would be an injury to 
Araminta. She told me too, Sir, that you yourſelf 
would be my adviſer in the affair, and even perſuade 
me to accept it. | 
Sir J. O the malicious woman 
Cælia. In that indeed I perceive ſhe greatly erred. 
And I only mean this as a confeſſion of what is pai, 
and of what is now at an end for ever. For the 
future, I give myſelf to your guidance alone, and am 
what you air Giving ber hand to him. 
Sir F. Thou amiable ſoftneſs! No, Czlia, 
however miſerable I may be myſelf, I will not make 
you; it was your heart, not your hand I aſpired to. 
As the former has been ſeduced from me, it would 
be an injuſtice to us both to accept of the latter. As 
to Mr. Modely, and Lady Beverley, I have not de- 
ſerved this treachery from them, and they ſhall both 
feel my reſentment. 
Ceha. Sir! | 
Sir F. She told me indeed there was a favoured 
lover, and my ſuſpicions fell very naturally upon Bel- 
mour. Nay, even now, nothing but that lovely ſin- 
cerity — which undoe: me could make me credit 
this villainy of Modely _———O Czlia! what à heart 
have | loſt! | | RS 7 
Cz/ia. You cannot, ſhall not loſe it; worthleſs as 
it is, tis yours, and only yours, my father, guardian, 
lover, hufband! [ Hangs upon him Tweeping. 
Enter Araminta. : 
Ara. Hey day ! what a Scene is here! What is the 
matter with ye both? | 
Sir F. 
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Sir F. O ſiſter ! that angel goodneſs, that mirror of 
her Sex, has ruined me. 2 


Ara. Ruined you ! how ? 

Sir J. Nay, I am not the only ſufferer, Modely is 
as falſe to you, as her mother is to all of us. 

Ara. 1 don't underſtand you. 

Sir F. You will too ſoon. My ſuſpicions of Belmour 
were all a chimæra; it is your impious Modely who 
has poſſeſſion of her heart. To me ſhe is loſt ir- 


recoverably. | [Going. 
Ara. Stay, brother. 
Sir F. 1 cannot, my Soul's too full. [Exit. 


4 2 Pray, miſs Beverley, what is the meaning of 
this ? 

Cel. I cannot ſpeak- | Throwing berſelf iuto a Chair. 

Ara. I'll be banged if this fellow Modely has not 
talked you into an Opinion, that he is in love with you; 
indeed, my dear, your Youth and Inexperience may 
lead you into ſtrange ſcrapes; and that mother of 
yours is enough to turn any girl's head in the univerſe. 
Come, come, unriddle this affair to me. 

Cel. Alas ! madam, all I knew is, that the only 
man I ever did, or ever can eſteem, deſpifes me, and 1 
fear, hates me. 

Ara. Hates you! he doats upon you to diſtraction. 
But pray, did Modely ever make any ſerious 
to you. Ws 

Cel. Alas! but too often. 

Ara. The hypocrite ! but Pl be even with him 
and your mother, I ſuppoſe, encouraged him ? An 
infamous Woman! But I know her drift well 


15. Enter Lady Beverley. 
Lady. Where is my poor girl? I met Sir John Do- 
rilant in ſuch a furious way, that he ſeems to have loſt 
— — civility. hat have they done to you, 
child? 1 
Ara. Done to her, what has your ladyſhip done 
to her? I knew your little Artifices long ago, 
but 
Lady. My artifices! Mrs, Araminta. 
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Ara. Your artifices, lady Beverley ; but they are all 
to no purpoſe ; the girl has too good an Underſtand - 
ing to be impoſed upon any longer; and your boaſted 
machinations are as vain and empty in their effect, as 
in their contrivance, _ 

Lady. What does the woman mean ? But the Loſs 
of a lover, I ſuppoſe, is an Excuſe for ill-breeding ! 
Poor Creature ! if the Petulancy of thy Temper would 
let me, I could almoſt pity thee. The loſs of a lover 
is no agreeable thing ; but women at our time of 
liſe, Mrs. Araminta, muſt not expect a laſting paſ- 
ſion 

Ara. Scarce any at all I believe, if they go a woo- 
ing themſelves. For my part, I have had the ſatiſ- 
faction of being ſollicited however. And, Iam afraid 
my ruſtic brother never gave your ladyſhip's ſollici- 
tations even the lighteſt Encouragement. How 
was it? Did you find him quite hard hearted ? No 
3 ſo accompliſhed a dam- 

! 

Cel. [ Interpoſing.) Dear madam ! dear Araminta ! 

Lady. Stand away, child Deſert, madam, is 
not always attended with ſucceſs. nor confidence nei- 
ther. There are ſome women ſo aſſured of their con- 
queſt as even to diſguſt a lover on the very day of 
marriage. 

Ara. Was my behaviour ever ſuch ? 

Lady. I really cannot ſay, Mrs. Araminta ; but the 
world, you know, is cenforious enough, when a 
match is broken off ſo near its concluſion, as generally 


to charge the inconſtancy of the lover on {ome defect in 


his miſtreſs. 

Ara. I defy him to produce any. 

Lady. And yet he has certainly left you; Never, 
« ah never to return.” 

Ara. Inſolent ! | 

Cel. [ Interpoſing again.] Dear Araminta ! 

Ara. But your ladyſhip may be miſtaken even in that 
too. I may find him at his ſollicitations again ; and 
if I do 

Lady. You'll take him. 

C Ars. 
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Ara. Take him ? Daggers and poiſon ſooner- 
Lady. Poor creature. — Come, lia, words 
do but aggravate her misfortune. We only diſturb 
her, you fee, my dear, what are the effects of too 
violent a paſſion. It may be a leſſon for your future 
conduct. | 
Ara Look you, lady Beverly, don't provoke me. 
Why, what will you do ? N 
Cel. ( Interpofeng For heaven's ſake, madam 
Lady. I fancy, Mrs. Araminta, inſtead of - 
relling, we had better join forces. If we could but 
get this girl out of the way, we might both ſucceed. 
Ara. You are a wicked woman. 
Lady. Poor creature! ſhall I ſay any thing to my 
_— Modely for you ? You know I have weight with 
a 
Ara. Yes, madam ; you may tell him that his con- 
nections with you, have rendered him ridiculous ; and 
that the revenge of an injured woman is never con- 
temptible. [Exit Ara. 


Lac. | headingoff Czlia on the other fide.] Poor crea- 
ture. Come along, child. Ps 


End of the Third Ad. 
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. 
SCENE continues. 
Sir John Dorilant alone. 


"2 fatal ſpot; which draws me to it almoſt in- 
voluntarily, muſt be the ſcene of another inter- 
vie] Thank heaven I have recovered myſelf. 
Nor ſhall any miſery which I may ſuffer, much leſs 
any proſpect of a mean revenge, make me act unbe- 
coming my character. 

Enter Araminta. 

Ara. Well, brother, I hope you are reſolved to 
marry this girl. 

Sir F. Marry her, my dear Araminta? Can you 
think it poit ble, that I ſhould have ſo prepoſterous a 
thought? No, No, my behaviour ſhall deſerve her, 
not over rule her inclinations. ag ſeize the 
tender —_— of her diſpoſition, the 
world would aſcribe it to her fortune; and I am fore 


my deceaſed and valuable friend, however kindly he 


meant to mein the affair, never intended that I ſhould 
make his daughter uphappy. 

Ara But I tell you the loves you; and you muſt and 
ſhall! marry her. 

Sir J. Ah fiſter, you are willing to diſpoſe of her 
any way. That worthleſs lover of yours, ſtill hangs 
about your heart, and I have avoided ſeeing him on 
your account, as well as Cælia's. 

Ara. To ſhew how miſtaken you are in all this, I 
have given him up totally. I deſpiſe, and hate him; 
nay I am upon the brink of a reſolution to give myſelf 
to another. [Sir John ſhakes his head. 
I am, I affure you; his Friend Mr. Belmour is by no 
means indifferent on my Subject. 

Sir J. And is this Revenge on yourſelf, a proof af 
your want of paſſion for him ?—Ah Araminta !- Come, 
come, my dear, I own I think him unworthy of you, 
and would reſent his uſage to the utmoſt, did I yot 

C 2 clearly 
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Clearly perceive that it would appear mercenar 
in myſelf, and give real. pain both to you and 
Oælia. 

Ara. actually don't know what to ſay to you. 

Sir J. You had better ſay nothing. Your ſpirits at 
pr eſent are too much alarmed. I hare ſent for 
Cz lia hither, a ſhort hour may determine the fates of 
all of us. I know my honourable intentions will 
give her great Uneaſineſs. But it is my duty which 
exacts them from me. You had better take a 
turn or two in ſome other part of the garden ; 
I ſee my ſteward coming this way : I may want 
your aſſiſt ance but too ſoon. [Exit. Araminta. 

Enter Steward. 
Have your bought thoſe papers I bad you look 
out ? | 
Stew. Yes, Sir. But there is the gentleman within 
to wait upon your honour, concerning the eſtate you 


intended to purchaſe. It ſeems a mighty good bar- 


Sir J. Icannot ſpeak to him now. 

Stew. Your honour always uſed to be punctual. 

Sir F Alas! Jonathan, I may be punctual again 
to-morrow. Give me the papers. Did Miſs 
Beverley ſay ſhe would come to me. 

Stew. Immediately, Sir. But I wiſh your honour 
would conſider, ſuch bargains as theſe do not offer 
every day. | 

Sir J. Heigb, ho! 

Stew It joins ſo conveniently too to your honour's 
own eſtate, within a hedge as I may ſay. 

Sir F. Prithee don't plague me. 

Stew. Nay, tis not my intereſt, but your honour's. 
Tho' that indeed I may call my intereſt, for I am ſure 
I love your honour. 12 

Sir F. I know thou doſt, Jonathan, and I am too 
ha ty, but leave me now. If the gentleman 
will do me the favour of ſtaying all night, I may ſa- 
tiSfy him in the morning. My head and heart are too 
full now for any which concerns my * 

lead. 
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Stew. Somethi very w with my poor 

maſter. Some — 1 or 4 I ſuppoſe —— 

I wiſh all the women were in the bottom of the ſea. for 

my part. [ Ext Stew. 
” Enter Ladys Beverley and Czlia. 

Lady. I thought it requiſite, Sir, John, as I heard 
you had ſomething of importance to tranſact with my 
daughter, to wait upon you with her. 

Sir J. Was that neceſſary, madam ? I beg- 
ged the favour of Miſs Beverley's company only. 

Lady. But a mother, you know, Gr ; toy who has 
a tender cor cern for her child 

Sir J. Should ſhew it upon every occaſion. 

Lady. I find, Sir John, there is ſome miſunderſtand- 
ing at preſent, which a woman of prudence and expe- 
rience might be much better conſulted upon, than a 
poor young ng whole 

Sir. J. Not at all, madam ; Czlia has all the pru- 
dence I require, and our preſent converſation will 
ſoon be over. 

Lady. Nay, Sir John, to be ſure I am not afraid of 
truſting my daughter alone with you. A man of your 
diſcretion will urdoubtedly be guilty of no impro. 
priety. But a third perſon ſometimes, where the 
parties concerned are a little too much influenced by 
their paſſions, hath occaſioned very ſubſtantial, and 
very uſeful effefts. I have known ſeveral inſtances of 


it inthe courſe of my experience. 
Sir J. This, madam, will not be one of them 
How teizing ! [Walking aſide. 


Lady. I find, Sir John, that you are determined to 
have your own way, and therefore I ſhall ſhew you 
by my behaviour, that I know what good manners 
require, tho' I da not always meet with the ſame 
treatment from other people. [ Exit Lady. 

Sir. F. Now, Czlia, we are alone, and I have 
many excuſes to make to you for the impaſſioned ſal- 
lies of our late converſation ; which I do moſt ſincere- 


ly. 


Can you pardon them ? 


Cel. Alas! fir, tis I who ought to intreat for pardon. 
CY Sir 
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yo? þ Not in the leaſt, madam, I have no blame 
to upon you for any part of your conduct. Vour 
youth and i rience, joined to the goodneſs of 
your heart, are ſufficient apologies for any ſhadow of 
indiſcretion which might appear in your beha- 
viour. Iam afraid mine was not ſo irreproachable. 
However, Czlia, I ſhall endeavour to make you 
all the amends in my power ; and to ſhew you that 
eb, your happineſs, not my own, which is the object 

my 

_ Your father's will is but too clear in its inten- 
tions. But the purity of his heart never meant to pro- 
mote my felicity at the expence of yours. You are 
therefore, madam, entirely at liberty, from this 
moment, to make your choice where you pleaſe. 
This paper will entitle you to that authority, and 
this will enable you to beſtow your fortune where 
you beſtow your hand. Take them, my dear ! 
Why are you ſo diſturbed Alas, Czlia, 
I ſee too plainly the cauſe of theſe emotions. You 
only wiſh the happy man to whom you have given 
your heart, loved you as I do | | 

But I beg pardon ; and will only add one cau- 
tion, which my duty demands of me, as your 
guardian, your protector, and your father's friend. 
You have been a witneſs of Modely's tranſ- 
actions with my ſiſter. Have a care therefore Czlia ; 
be ſure of his firm attachment before you let your 
own hurry you into a compliance. Theſe papers give 
you up all power on my part ; but as an adviſer, I 
ſhall be always ready to be conſulted. 

Cæl. My tears and confuſion have hitherto hin- 
dered me from anſwering ; not the invidious ſug- 
eſtion which you have ſo cruelly charged me with. 

hat friend, what lover have I, to engroſs my at- 
tentions ? I never had but one, and he has caſt me 
off for ever.. O, fir, give me the papers, and 
let me return them where my ſoul longs to place 
them. 

Sir J. No, Czlia, to accept them again, would 
impeach the juſtice of my whole proceeding. * 

woul 
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would make it look like the mean artifice of a mer- 
cenary villain, who attempted to gain by ſtratagem 
what his merits did not entitle him to I bluſh 
to think of it I have performed my office. 
Be miſtreſs of yourſelf, and let me fly from a combat 
to which I find myſelf unequal. [ Exit Sir Tabu. 
(Cælia fits down, leaning upon ber hand.) 
"4 Enter Modely and Belmour. 

Med. Hiſt ! hiſt ! he has juſt left her. and in a fine 
ficuation for my ap hes. If you are not yet 
ſatisfied, I will . up all differences with you ano- 
ther time. Get into the arbour, and be a wit- 
nels of my triumph. You ſhall ſee me, like another 


Czſiar, Come, See and Overcome. 


[ Belmour goes into the arbour. 


(Modely comes forward, walks two or three turns 
by her, bowing as he paſſes without being 
taken notice of, then ſpeaks.) 

If it is not an interruption, madam, when I find you 

thus alone 

Cl. (rifing.) I would chuſe to be alone. 

Mad. Madam ! 

Celia. (after a little pauſe) In ſhort, Mr. 
Modely, your behaviour to me of late is what I 
can by no means approve of. It is unbecoming 
your character, as a man of honour, and would be 
a Stain to the ingenuous modeſty of my ſex for 
me to ſuffer it. 

Mod. You ſurprize me, madam. Can the adora- 
tion of an humble love, the timid advances of a 
man whom your beauty has uadone, be ſuch unpar- 
donable offences ? 

(Celia hooks with indignation at him, and is going off ) 
Mod. (catching hold of her, and falling upon his knees.) 
Nay, Madam, you muſt not leave me! 

Cel. Riſe, fir, or | am gone this moment. I 
thought of flying from you, but my ſoul di'dains it— . 
Know then, fir, that I am miſtreſs of myſelf, miſtreſs 
of my fortune, and may beſtow my hand wherever wy 
heart directs it. 

Mad. My angel !l—— (C:ming eagerly up to 2 
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Celia. What do you mean? 

Mod. That you may make the moſt ſincere of lo- 
vers, the happieſt of mankind. The addition of 
your fortune will add ſplendor to our felicity ; and 
the frowns of diſappointed love, only heighten our 
enjoyments. 

Czlia. Oh thou vile one How does that cruel 
generous man who has rejected me, riſe on the com- 
pariſon ? 

Mod. aan ou ?— Sir John Dorilant ? 

Celia. Yes, Mr. Modely, that triumph at leaſt is 

ours. I have offered myfeif, and been refuſed. My 

nd and fortune equally diſdained. But may per- 

tual happineſs attend him, where'er his honeſt, 
boneſt heart ſhall fix ! 

Mod. O, madam, your inexperience deceives you. 
He knows the Integrity of your mind, and truſts to 
that for recompence. His ſeeming diſintereſtedneſs 
is — the ſurer Method of compleating his utmoſt 
wiſhes. 

Celia. Blaſphemer, ſtop thy tongue. The puri 
of his intentions is as much = Fr Cy malkbs, — — 
imitation. | | 
(She walls to one fide of the ſtage, and Mode- 

ly Rlands di Ark a the other.) 
Enter Lady Beverley. 

Lady, Well, child, what has the man ſaid to thee ? 
Coufin Modely, your ſervant; you find our plot 
would not take, they were too quick upon us — 
Hey day ! what has been doing here ? 

Mod. O. madam, you are my only refuge; a 
wretch on the brink of deſpair flies to you for pro- 
tection. That amiable creature is in full poſſetlion 
of herſelf and fortune, and yet rejects my tendereſt 
ſolicitations. | 

Lady. Really ! — What is all this? Tell me, Czlia, 
has the man n—_— given up all right and title to 
thee real and perſonal ? . Come, come, I muſt 
be a principal actreſs, I find, in this affair. 


Decency and decorum require it.. — Tell me, 


child, is it ſo? 


Celia. 


; 
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Czlia. Sir John Dorilant, madam, with a genero' 
fity peculiar to himſelf, (cruel generoſity !) has can” 
celled every obligation which could confine my 
choice. Theſe 2 * confirm the freedom he has 
given me ard rob me of all future comfort. 

Lady. Indeed ! I did not expect this of him; but I 
am heartily glad of it. Give ne the papers, child. 

Cælia No, madam !—— Uſeleſs as they are, they 
are yet my own. 

Lady. Uſeleſs ?——— What do you mean? Has the 
baſe man laid any other embargo on thee, child? 

Celia. I cannot bear, madam, even frum you, to 
hear Sir John Dorilant treated with diſreſpect. 
Uſeleſs ! Yes, they ſhall be uſeleſs. Thus, thus 
I tear them into atoms, and diſdain a liberty which 
but too juſtly reproaches ny conduct. Your advice, 
madam, has already made me miſerable, but it ſhall 


not make me ungrateful or unjuſt, 
| [Exit Cælia. 


Lady. I am aſtoniſhed, I never ſaw the girl in ſuch 
a way before. Why this is errant diſobedience, couſin 
Modely. I muſt after her, and know the bottom of 


11.— 


| [ Exit Lady. 

Bel. (coming out of the Arbour.) Come, See, Over, 
come! — O poor Cæſar | 
_ (humming a T une.) You think I am diſconcert- 

now ? 

* * Why really I ſhould think ſomething of that 

ind. 

Mod. You never were more miſtaken in your life. — 
Egad tis a ſpirited girl. She and Sir John Dorilant 
were certainly born for one another. I have a good 
mind to take compaſſion of them, and let them come 
together. They muſt and ſhall be man and wife, and 
I will e'en go back to Araminta. 

Bel. Thou haſt a moſt aftoniſhing aſſurance. 

Mod. Huſh ! ſhe is coming this way 
get into your hole again and be dumb. Now 
you ſhall ſee a ſcene of triumph indeed. 1 

el. 
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Bel. Have a care, Cæſar, you have the Britons to 
deal with. 

[ Retires. 
Enter Araminta. 

Ara. What, are they gone? and my wretch here 
by himſelf. —O that I could difſemble a little !——I 
will, if my heart burſts for it. _——.<—--O, Mr. Modely, 
I am half aſhamed to ſee you ;— but my brother has 
ſigned thoſe odious writings. | 

Med. Then thus I ſeize my charmer. 

Ara. Agreeable raſcal ! Be quiet, can't you, 
you think one ſo forward now. 

Mod. I cannot, will not be reſtrained, when the 
dear object of my wiſhes meets me with kind compli- 
ance in her eyes and voice ! 'To-morrow !—— 
Tis an ſhould we wait for that ? To-night, 
may make as one, and the fair 

days een from this hour be- 
his 


ſome meaſure, tho' undefignedly I 
caſioned. may obſtruct us a little. 
Mod. Not at all, my dear; an amuſement en paſſant; 
the meer raillery of gallantry on . my fide, to oblige 
her impertinent mother (who, you know has a pen- 
chant for Sir John herſelf) was the whole inſigniſi- 
cant buſineſs. Perhaps, indeed, I was ſomething 
blameable in it. 
Ara. Why really I think ſo, in your ſituation. But 


are you ſure it went no farther? nothing elſe paſſed 
between you ? 


MA. Nothing in nature. 

Ara. Dear me, how miſtaken people are. I can- 
not ſay that I believed it; but they told me, that you 
had actually propoſed to marry her, that the girl was 
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near conſenting, and that the mother was your ſriend 
in the affair. 
Med. The mere malice, and invention of lady 
Beverley. 
Ara. And there is not a word of truth in it then ? 
Mod. Not a ſyllable. —You know my foul is yours. 
Ara. O thou villain!—I thought to have kept my 
temper and to have treated you with the contempt 
you deſerve, but this infolence is intolerable. 
Can you imagine that I am a ftranger to your 
proceedings? a deaf, blind ideot ?=O I could tear 
this fooliſh heart, which, cheated by its paſſion, has 
encouraged ſuch an inſult.— How, how have I de- 
ſerved this treatment ? [Burſting into tears. 
Med. (greatly alarmed.) By holy faith! by every 
power above! you, and you only are the paſſion of 
my ſoul. —May every curſe 
Ara Away, deceiver—theſe tears are the tears of 
83 My reſolution melts not in my eyes. 
is fixed, unalterable; you might imagine the 
yety of my temper, that it had its levity too. But 
now, Sir, that a woman who has once been duped, 
defies all future machinations. 
Mod. Hear me, madam————nay, you ſhall hear 


VC — ä ( — 

Ara. Shall! inſufferable infolence - Go, Sir, for 
any thing which regards me, you are free as air, free 
as your licentious principles. Nor ſhall a thought of 
what I once eſteemed you, diſturb my future quiet. 
There are men who think me not contemptible, and 
under whoſe protection I may ſhelter my diſgrace — 
Unhand me—this is the laſt time I ſhall probably ever 
ſee you; and I may tell you in parting, that you have 
uſed me cruelly ; and that Cælia knows you as per- 
fectly as I do. [Exit Araminta. 


(Modely flands confounded.) 
Enter Belmour. | 

Bel. Cæſar aſhamed !—and well he may i' faith, 

Why, man, what is the matter with you? Quite 

dumb, quite confounded ? did not I always tell you 

that you loved her. 


Med. 


\ 
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Med. I feel it ſenſibly. 
Belm. And [| can tell you another ſecret. 
Mod. What's that? 
Belm. That ſhe loves you. 
Mod. O that the did! 
Belm. Did! — Every word, every motion of paſſion 
. Pe her whole converſation betray' d it involuntari- 
wiſh it had been otherwiſe. 
Mod. Why? 


Belm. Becauſe I had ſome thoughts of circumventing 


you. But I find it will be in vain. Therefore purſue 
her properly, and ſhe is yours. 

Mod. O never, Belmour, never. — I have finned 
beyond a poſſibility of pardon. That ſhe did love me, 
] have had a thouſand proofs, which like a brainleſs 
ideot I have wantonly trifled with. What a pitiful raſ- 
cal have I made myfelf? 

Belm. Why in that I __ you ; but don't de- 
ſpair man; you may ſtill be happier than you deſerve. 

Mod. With what face can I approach her ? Every 
circumſtance of her former affeQion, now riſes in 
8 againſt me. O Belmour ! ſhe has taught me 
to blu 
' Belm. And [| aſſure you it becomes you mightily. 
Mad. Where can I apply ? — How can I addrefs her? 
All that I can poſſibly do, will only look like a mean 
artificial method, of patching up my other diſappoint- 
ment. 

Belm. More miracles till! She has not only taught 
”- to bluſh, but has abſolutely made a man of honour 
of you! 

Mod. Raillery is out of ſeaſon. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Mrs. Araminta, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with ou. 
Mad. | eagerly.] With me? 

Ser. No, Sir, with Mr. Belmour, 

Belm. With me ? 

Ser. Yes, Sir. 

Belm. Where is ſhe ? 


Serv. 
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Ser. In the cloſe walk by the houſe, Sir. 

Belm. And alone ? 

Ser. Entirely, Sir. 

Belm. I wait upon her this inſtant. (Exit Servant. 
Mod. Relmour, you ſhall not ſtir. 


ion Belm. By my faith but I will, Sir. 
ri- Mod. She laid there were men to whom ſhe could fly 
for protection. By my ſoul ſhe intends to propoſe her- 
ſelf to you. 
ing Belm. And if the does, I ſhall certainly accept her 
ſue offer. 
Mod. I'll cut your throat if you do. 
ed Belm. And do you think to fright me by that? I fan- 
ne, cy I can cut throats as well as other people. Your ſer- 
eſs vant, If I cannot ſucceed for myſelf, Pll ſpeak a good 
aſl= * word for you. [ Exit Belmour. 
1 Mod. What can this mean? -I am upon thorns till 
le- I know the event. I muſt watch them. —— No, that 
3 is diſhoneſt. —— Diſhoneſt : How virtuous does a real 
Ty | paſſion make one! —— Heigh ho! 
wn | [ Walks about in diſorder. 
ne He ſeems in great haſte to go to her. He has turn- 


ed into the walk already. —-— That abominable old 


— | 


faſhioned cradle work makes the hedges ſo thick, there 
- is no ſeeing through them. —— An open lawn has ten 
an thouſand times the beauty, and is kept up at leſs ex- 
t- pence by half. —— Theſe curſed unnatural chairs are 
; always in the way too. 
= [Stumbling againſt one of the garden chairs. 
or | What a miſerable dog am I? —— I would give an 
| arm to know what they are talking about. e talk 
of female coquettes ! By my ſoul we beat them at 
+ their own weapons —— Stay —— one ſtratagem I may 
4 yet put in practice, and it is an honeſt one. —— The 
; thought was lucky. —— l will about it inſtantly 
. Poor Modely! — How has thy vanity reduced thee ? 
* 
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. V. 
SCENE continues. 


AAM TA and BeLMous. 


Ara. O U find, Mr. Belmour, that I have ſeen 

your partialities, and, like a woman of ho- 
nour, I have confeſſed my own. Your behaviour to 
your friend is generous beyond compariſon, and I could 
almoſt join in the little ſtratagem you propoſe, merely 
to ſee if he deſerves it. 

Belm. Indeed, madam, you miſtake him utterly. Va- 
nity is his ruling vice, an idle affectation of ſucceſs a- 
mong the ladies, which makes fools admire, and boys 
envy him, is the maſter paſſion of his giddy heart. The 
ſevere checks he has met with to-day, have ſufficient'y 
opened his underſtanding ; and the real poſſeſſion of 
one valuable woman, whom he dreads to loſe, will ſoon 
convince him how deſpicable his folly has made him. 
Ara. I am afraid, Mr. Belmour, a man who has half 
his life been purſuing bubbles, without perceiving their 
inſignificance, will be eafily tempted to reſume the 
chats The poſſeſſion ot one reality will hardly con- 
vince him that the reſt were ſhadows. And a woman 
muſt be an ideot indeed, who thinks of fixing a man to 
herſelf aſter marriage, whom. ſhe could not ſecure be- 
fore it. To begin with inſenſibility, O fie, Mr. Modely. 

Belm. You need not fear it, madam ; his heart 

Ara. Is as idle as our converſation on the ſubject. I 
beg your pardon for the compariſon ; as I do, for hav- 
ing ſent for you in this manner. But I thought it ne- 
ceſſary that both you and Mr. Modely ſhould know my 
real ſentiments, undiſguiſed by paſſion. 

Belm. And may I hope you will concur in my pro- 
poſal. 

Ara. I don't know what to ay to it, it isa piece of 
mvmmery which I am ill ſuited for at preſent. But if 


an opportunity ſhould offer, I muſt confeſs I have e- 
nough of the woman in me, not to be * the 
arms 
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charms of an innocent revenge. — But this other intti- 
cate buſineſs, if you can ak} me in that, you will o- 
blize me beyond meaſure. Thete are two hearts, Mr. 
Belmour, worthy to be united! Had my brother a lit- 
tle leſs honour, and ſhe a little lets ſenſibility —— But 
I know not what to think of it. 

Belm. In that, madam, I can certainly aſſiſt you. 

Ara. How, dear Mr. Belmour ? 

Belm. | have been a witneſs, unknown to Czlia, to 
ſuch a converſation, as will clear up every doubt Sir 
John can poſhbly have entertained. 

Ara. You charm me when you ſay ſo.— As I lire, 
here comes my brother. — Stay; is not that wretch 
Modely with hin? He is actually. What can his af- 
ſurance be plotting row ? Come this way Mr, Bel- 
mour; we will watch them at a diſtance, that no harm 
may happen between them, and talk to the pirl firſt ! 
The monſter —— Exeunt. 


Enter Sir John Dorilant and Modely. 


Med. (Entering and looking after Ataminta and Bel- 
mour.) They are together ſtill ! 
But let me reſume my nobler ſelf. 

Sir. Jobn. Why will you follow me Mr. Modely? I 
have parpoſely avoided you. — My heart ſwells with 
indignation. I know not what may be the con- 
ſequence. 

Mod Upon my honour, Sir John. 

Sir Jobn. Honour, Mr. Modely ! "tis a ſacred word. 
You ought to ſhudder when you pronounce it. Honour 
has no exiſtence but in the breaſt of truth. *Tis the 
harmonious reſult of every virtue combined. You have 
ſenſe, you have knowledge; but I can aſſure you, Mr. 
Modely, though parts and knowledge, without the 
dictates of juſtice, or the feelings of humanity, may 
make a bold and miſchievous member of ſociety, even 
courted by the world, they only, in my eye, make him 
more contemptible. 

Mod. This I can bear, Sir John — becauſe I have 
deſerved it. 
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_ Sir John. You may think, perhaps, it is only an 
idle affair with a lady, what halt mankind are guilty of, 
and what the conceited wits of your acquaintance 
will treat with raillery. Faith with a woman! ridicu- 
lous! — But let me tell you, Mr. Modely, the man who 
even ſlightly deceives a believing and a truſting woman, 
can never be a man of honour. 


Med. I own the truth of your aſſertions. I feel the 


aweful ſuperiority of your real virtue. Nor ſhould any 
thing have dragged me into your preſence, ſo much as 


12 it, but the ſincereſt hope of making you 
ap 


have put it out of your own power. — [Walks from him, 
then turns to him again. — You mean, I ſuppoſe, by 
a reſignation of Cælia to me. 

Mod. Not of Czlia only, but her affeQtions ! 

Sir Jobn. Vain, and impotent propoſal. 

Mod. Sir John, tis not a time for altercation. — 
By all my hopes of bliſs here and hereafter, you are the 
real paſſion of her ſoul. — Look not fo unbelieving: 
by heaven tis true; and nothing but an artful infinua- 
tion of your never intending to marry her, and even 
concurring in our affair, could ever have made her liſt- 
en one moment to me. 

Sir Jobn. Why do I hear you ? —— O Mr. Modely, 
you touch my weakeſt part. 

Med. Cheriſh the tender feelings, and be happy. 
Sir Fobn, Is it poſſible that amiable creature. can 
think and talk tenderly of me? I know her generoſity ; 
but generoſity is not the point. 

Med. Believe me, fir, tis more; tis real unaffected 

ſſion. Her innocent ſoul ſpeaks through her eyes the 


oneſt dictates of her heart. In our laſt conference, 


notwithſtanding her mother's commands; notwithſtand- 
ing, what I bluſh to own, my utmoſt ardent ſolicitati- 
ons to the contrary, ſhe perſiſted in her integrity, tore 
the papers which left her choice free, and treated us 
with an indignation which added charms to virtue. 

Sir John. O theſe flattering ſounds! — Would I 
could believe them ! 


Med. 


Sir John. Making me happy, Mr. Modely! — Vou 
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Mod. Belmour, as well as myſelf, and lady Beverley” 
was a witneſs of the truth of them. I thought it my 
duty to inform you, as I know your delicacy with re- 

ard to her. And indeed I wonld in ſome meaſure en- 
avour to repair the injuries I have offered to your fa- 
mily, before I leave it for ever. O Sir John, let 
not an ill judged nicety debar you from a happineſs, 
which ſtands with open arms to receive you. Think 
what my folly has loſt in Araminta; and, when your 
indignation at the affront is a little reſpited, be bleſt 
yourſelf, and pity me. [A. be goes out, he till looks 
after Araminta and Belmour.] — I don't ſee them now; 

but I will go round that way to the houſe 
[Exit Modely. 

Sir Jobn. What can this mean? — He cannot in- 
tend to deceive me; he ſeems too ſincerely affected. — 
I muſt, I will believe him. The mind which ſuſpe&s 
mjuſtice is half guilty of it itſelf. — Talks tenderly of 
me? Tore the papers? Treated them with'indignation ? 
Heavens! what a flow of tender joy comes over me! 
— Shall Czlia then be mine! How my heart dances ! 
©! I could be wonderous fooliſh! — Well, Jonathan. 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. The gentleman, Sir 

Sir Fohn. What of the gentleman, I am ready for 
any thing ? 

Stew. Will wait upon your honour to-morrow, as 
you are not at leiſure. | 

Sir Jobn. With all my heart. 
ever he pleaſes. 

Stew. F am glad to ſee your honour in ſpirits. 

Sir John. Spirits! Jonathan! I am light as air. —— 
Make a thouſand excuſes to him ; but let it be to- 
morrow, however, for 1 ſee lady Beverley coming this 
Way. 

Stew. Heaven bleſs his good fou!? I love to ſee him 
merry. [ Ext. 


Now or then, when- 


Enter 
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Enter Lady Beverley. 


Lady. If I don't interrupt you, Sir John — 

Sir Tohn. Interrupt me, madam, tis impoſſible. 

Lady. For I would not be guilty of an indecorum, 
even to you, 

Sir Jobn. Come, come, lady Beverley, theſe little 
bickerings muſt be laid aſide. Give me your hand, la- 
dy. Now we are friends [K:ſing it.] — how does 
your lovely daughter ? 

Lady. You are in mighty good humour, Sir John, 
perhaps every body may not be ſo. 


Sir John. Every body muſt be ſo, madam, where I | 
come; I am joy itſelf, The jolly god that leads the 


zocund hours. 


Lach. What is come to the man ? — Whatever it is, | 
I ſhall damp it preſently — [Afde.] — Do you chuſe to | 


hear what I have to ſay, Sir John? 


Sir Jobn. You can ſay nothing, madam, but that 


you conſent, and Cælia is my own. — Yes, you your- 


ſelf have been a witneſs to her integrity. Come, ing | 


dulge me, Lady Beverley. Declare it all, and let me 
liſten to my happineſs. 


Lady. 1 ſhall declare nothing, Sir John, on that ſub- | 
jet: what I have to ſay is of a very different import. — — 


In ſhort, without circumlocution, or any unneceſſary em- 


barraſment to entangle this affair, I and my daughter 
are of an opinion, that it is by no means proper for us 


to continue any longer in your family. 
on now Madam ! ALS 
Lady. This is what I had to declare, Str John. 


Sir Tobn. Does Czlia, madam, deſire to leave me? 


Lady. It was a propoſal of her own. 

Sir John. Confuſion ! 

Lady. And a very ſenſible one too, in my opinion. 
For when people are not ſo eaſy together as might be 
expected, I know no better remedy than 2 

Sir John. ¶ A/ de.] Sure this is no trick of Modely's 
to get her away from me? — He talked too himſelf of 
leaving my family immediately. — I ſhall relapſe 2 

ly. 
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Lady. I find, Sir John, you are ſomewhat diſcon- 
certed : but, for my part — 

Sir Jobn. O Torture! 

Lady. I ſay, for my part, Sir John, it might have 
been altogether as well, perhaps, if we had never met. 


Sir Fobn. I am ſorty, madam, my behaviour has of- 
fended you, but — 


Enter Araminta, Czlia, and Be:mour. 


Ara. [To Cælia as ſbe enters.) Leave the houſe in- 


deed ! Come, come, you ſhall ſpeak. to him. — What 


is all this diſorder for ? Pray, brother has any thing new 
happened ? That wretch has been before-hand 
with us — [ Afide to Belmour.] 

Lady Nothing at all, Mrs. Araminta; I have only 
made'a very * propoſal to him, which he is 
pleaſed to treat with his and your uſual incivility. 

Sir John. You wrong us, madam, with the imputa- 
tion.— [| After a pauſe, and ſome nc. any" he goes up 
to Celia.) — I thought, Miſs Beverley, I had already 
given up my authority, and that you were perfectly at 
liberty to follow your own inclinations: ] could have 
wiſhed, indeed, to have ſtill aſſiſted you with:my ad- 
vice; and I flattered myſelf that my preſence would 
have been no reſtraint upon your conduct. But I. find 
it is otherwiſe. My very roof is grown.irkſomerto you, 
and the innocent pleaſure I received in obſerving your 
growing virtues, 1s no longer to be indulged to me. 

Celia. O Sir, put not ſo hard a conſtruction upon 
what I thought a blameleſs proceeding. Can it be won- 
dered at, that I ſhould fly from him, who has twice 
rejected me with diſdain ? 

Sir Jobn. With diſdain, Czlia? 

Celia. Who has withdrawn from me even his pa- 
rental tenderneſs, and driven me to the hard neceflicy 
of avoiding him, left I ſhould offend him further. 

I know how much my inexperience wants a faithful 
guide; I know what cruel cenſures a malicious world 
will paſs upon my conduct; bur I muſt bear them all. 
For he who might protect me from myſelf, mon, me 
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from the inſults of licentious tongues, abandons me to 
tortune. ? 

Sir John. O Czlia! —— have I, have I abandoned 
thee ? Heaven knows my inmoſt ſoul how did it 
rejoice but a few moments ago, when Modely told me 
that your heart was mine! 

Ara. Modely! — Did Modely tell you ſo? — Do 
you hear that, Mr. Belmour ? | 

Sir Jobn. He did, my Siſter, with every circumſtance 
which could increaſe his own guilt and her integrity. 

Ara. That was honeſt, however. 

Sir Jobn. I thought it (o, and reſpeQed him accord- 
ingly. O he breathed comfort to a deſpairing wretch! 
but now a thouſand thouſand doubts crowd in upon me. 
He leaves my houſe this inſtant; nay, may be gone 
already. Celia too is flying from me,—perhaps to join 
tim, and with her happier lover, ſmile at my undoing ! 
— [Lean on Araminta.] 

Czlia. I burſt with indignation !— Can I be ſuſpected 
of ſuch treachery ? Can you, Sir, who know my every 
thought, harbour ſuch a ſuſpicion ? — O madam, this 
contempt have you brought upon me. A want of de- 
ceit was all the little negative praiſe I had to boaſt of, 
and that is now denied me [Leans on lady Peverley. 

Lady. Come away, child. | 


. 2g [Comes up to Sir Jobn.] To offer you my 
nd 


again under theſe circumſtances, thus deſpicable 


Celia. No, madam. I Film harder taſk ſtill to 


as you have made me, may ſeem an inſult, But I mean. 


it not as ſuch.— O Sir, it you ever loved my father, in 
pity to my orphan ſtate, let me not leave you. Shield 
me from the world, ſhield me from the worſt of mis- 
fortunes, your own unkind ſuſpicions. 

Aram. What fooling is here? Help me, Mr. Bel- 
mour. —— There, take her hand. — And now let it go 
if you can. 

Sir Tohn (graſping her hand) O Czlia ! may I be- 
lieve Modely ? ls your heart mine ? 

Celia. It is, and ever ſhall be. 

Sir Jobn. Tranſporting extacy !— [Turning to Cælia. 
Lad, I ſhould, think Sir John, a mother's conſene 
— i 
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— tho Mrs. Araminta, I ſee, has been ſo very good to 
take that office upon herſelf. 

Sir Fohn. | beg your pardon, madam; my thoughts 
were tod much engaged. —— But may | hope for your 
concurrence ? 

Lady. | don't know what to ſay to you; I think 
you have bewitch'd the girl amongſt you. 

Ara. Indeed, lady Beverley, this is quite prepoſterous, 
—— Ha! —— He here again! — Protect me, Mr. 
Belmcur. 

Enter Modely. 


Mod. Madam, you need fly no where for protection: 
you have no inſolence to fear from me. I am humbled. 
ſufficientiy, and the poſt-chaiſe is now at the door to 
baniſh me for ever. — My ſole buſineſs here is, to umte 
that virtuous man with the moſt worthy of her ſex. 

Ara. (half aſide.) thank you lor the compliment 
Now, Mr. Belmour. 

Lady. You may ſpare yourſelf that trouble, couſin 
Modely, the girl is irrecoverably gone already. 

Mod. May all the happineſs they deſerve attend them! 

( Going, then looks back at Araminta. 
] cannot leave her. 

Sir John. Mr. Modely, is there nobody here beſides, 
w hom you ought to take leave of? 

Med. T own my parting from that lady (to Araminta) 
ſhuuld not be in ſilence ; but a conviction of my guilt 
ſtops my tongue from utterance. 

Ara. I cannot ſay I quite believe that; but as our af- 
fair may make ſome noiſe in the world, for the ſake of 
my own,charaQter, I muſt beg cf you to declare before 
this company, whether any part of my conduct has gi- 
ven even a ſhadow of excuſe for the inſult I have te- 
ceived. If it has, be honeſt, and proclaim it. 

Med. None by heaven ; the crime was all my own, 
and I ſuffer for it juſlly and ſeverely —— with ſhame I 
ſpeak it, notwichſtanding the appearances to the con- 
trary, my heart was ever yours, and ever will be. 

Ara. I am ſatisfied; and will honeſtly confeſs, the 


(cle reaſcn of my preſent appeal was this, that mow ; 
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had deſtined my hand, my conduct miyht appear un- 
blemiſhed. [ Gives her hand to Belmour. 

Mod. Confuſion ! —— then my ſuſpicions were juſt, 

Sir Tohn. Siſter ! 

Celia. Ataminta! 

Ara. What do you mean? What are you ſurprized 
att — The infinuating Mr. Modely can never want miſ- 
treſſes any where. Can he, Mr. Belmour? You know 
him perfectly. 

Mod. Diſtraction! —— Knows me? Yes, he does 
know me. The villain ! though he triumphs in my 
ſufferings, knows what 1 feel! — You, madam, are 
Juſt in your ſeverity, from you I have deſerved every 
thing ; the anguiſh, the deſpair which muſt attend m 
ſuture life comes from you like heaven's avenging minil- 
ter -— But for him —— O for a ſword! But 1 ſhall 

[Sir Fobn interpoſes. 
Jak a time, and a ſevere one. —— Let me go, Sit 
ohn — — 

Ara. Il carry on the farce no longer. Raſh in- 
conſiderate madman ! The ſword which pierces Mr, 
Belmour's breaſt, would rob you of the beſt of friends, 
—— This pretended marriage, for it is no more, was 
merely contrived by him, to convince me of your ſin- 
cerity. —-— Embrace him as your guardian angel, and 
learn from him to be virtuous. 

Belm. O madam, let me till plead for him. Surely 
when a vain man feels himſelf in the wrong, you can- 
not deſite him to ſuffer a greater puniſhmear. 

Ara, | have done with fooling. — You told me to- 
Cay, lady Beverley, that he would never return to me. 
Lad. And l told you at the ſame time, madam, that 
if he did — you would take him. 

Ara. In both you were miſtaken. Mr Modely, 
your laſt behaviour to Czlia and my brother, ſhews a 
generoſity of temper I did not think you capable of, 
and for that I thank you. But to be ſerious on our own 
affair, whatever appearance your preſent change may 
carry with it, your tranſactions of to-day have been 
ſuch, that I can never hereafter have that reſpe& for 
you, which a wife ought to have for her huſband. * 
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Sir Jobn. I am ſorry to ſay it, Mr. Modely, her de- 
termination is, I fear, too juſt. Truſt to time howe- 
vet, at leaſt let us part friends, and not abruptly. We 
ſhould conceal the failings of each other, and it it muſt 
come to that, endeavour to find out ſpecious reaſons 
for breaking off the match, without injuring either 
arty. 

l = To ſhew, how willing I am to conceal every 
thing, now I have had my little female revenge, as my 
brother has promiſed us the fiddles this evening, Mr. 
Modely, as ufual thall be my partner in the dance. 

Med. I have deſerved this ridicule, madam, and am 
humbled to what you pleaſe. 

Ara. Why then, brother, as we all ſeem in a ſtrange 
dilemma, why may'nt we have one dance in the gar- 
den? It will put us in good humour. 

Sir John. As you pleaſe, madam. — Call the fiddles 
hither. — Don't deſpair, Mr. Modely. [Half afide to 
bim. 

Lady. Iwill not dance, poſitively. 

Belm. Indeed but you ſhall, madam ; do you think I 
will be the only diſconſolate ſwain who wants a part- 
ner? Beſides, you fee there are ſo few of us, that we 
muſt call in the butler and the ladies maidseven to help 
out the figure. 

Sir Fobn. Come, lady Beverley, you muſt lay aſide 
all animoſities. If I [have behaved improperly to you 
to-day, I moſt ſincerely aſk your pardon, and hope the 
anxieties [ have been under will ſufficiently plead my 
excuſe; my future conduct ſhall be irreproachable. 

[Turning to Cælia. 

Here have I placed my happineſs, and here expect 
it. O Czlia, if the ſeriouſneſs of my behaviour ſhould 
hereafter offend you, impute it to my infirmity; it can 
never proceed from want of affection. 

A heart like mine its o<vn diſtreſs contrives, 

And feels mo/t ſenſibly the pain it gives; 

Then even its frailties candidly approve, 

For, if it errs, it errs from too much love. 
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ARAMINTA. 
ELL. ladies, am I right, or am I not? 
Should not this fooliſh paſſion be forgot; 
This fluttering ſomething, ſcarce to be expreſt, 
Which pleads for coæcomb in each female breaft ? 
How mortiſied he look'd ! — and looks fo Hill. 
[Turning to Modely. 
He really may repent perhaps he will. 


MOD ELV. 

Will, Araminta ? — Ladies, be ſo good, 
Man's made f frail materials, fleſh and blood. 
We all offend at ſome unbapty criſis, 

Have whims, caprices, vanities, — and vices, 
Tour happier ſex by nature was deſion'd, 

Her laſt beſt work to perfet human kind. 

No ſpat, no blemiſh the fair frame . 
No avarice taints, no naughty paſſion warms 
Your firmer hearts. No love of change in you 


Fer taught defire to firay. — 


ARAMINT A. 
All this is true. 

Yet flay; the men, perchance, will call it ſneer, 
And ſome few ladies think you not ſincere. 
For your petition whether wrong or right, 
Whate'er it be, withdraw it for to night. 
Another time, if I ſhould want a ſpouſe, 
I may myſelf report it to the houſe : 
At preſent, let us firive to mend the age; 
Let juſtice reign, at leaſt uton the ſtage. 
Where the fair dames, wwho like to live by rule, 
May learn two leſſons from the Lover's Schoor. 
While Cælia's choice inſtructt them how to chuſe, 
And my refuſal warns them to refuſe. 


THE END. 
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